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REMARKS. 

Thb compiler of this Collection of Hymns and Tunes would not ooiKSpal the 
fkct that he has never been flilly satisfied with any work of the kind that has 
fallen under his observation. Nor is he vain enough to think that thi« will 
please all who have tnstes of their own, and are entitled to the right of being 
reasonably fastidious, ae regards the meads of securing their gratification. He 
can only say that unwearied pains have t»een taken to combine simplicity with 
utility, to find Tunes adapted to the purposes for which these are intended; 
and Hymns calctiiated to awaken such emotions as are congenial with a 
rational piety, and a pure, elevated, an4 undeflled religion. Light and trivia) 
pieces, and poetry of a similar character, which, in sorrow be it said, have been 
too much in vogue, have been unhesitatingly r^ected ; while an eflbrt has beeo 
made, to furnish our denomination with the means for cultivatlBg a correct 
taste, rather than intentionally to administer to the graliflcatloB of a bad one 

The tunes, with but few exceptions, are arranged with only two parts. The 
considerations which led me to prefer Ihis plan are both weighty md obvious. 
In Conference meetings, and Sabbath Schools, it Is desirable that ally or nearly 
all should unite in singing— this being a most important part of the exercises. 
In congreffcUional singing, it \k next to impossible for the voices to be perfectly 
harmonized. In proportion to the number of parts, Is the nicety and Intricacy 
of the harmony, and, consequently, the diflteulty of performing the piece. It 
is not to be expected, therefore, that any eongregatfon can be made to sing 
more than two parts, with any degree of accuracy. Aside fVom the inconve 
nience of arranging two parts on one stalT, and the perplexity necessarily occ^ 
sioned by such an arrangement. It is by no means desirable to have any attempt 
made to sing more than the Air and Baas. 

The Responses In this collection are designed to be sung as the exercises of 
the meeting proceed, to occupy the moments which might otherwise be aliowol 
to pass away in unprofitable silence. A moderate degree of familiarity wilk 
the work wilt enable the leader of the singing to find something suited to al- 
most any subject under consideration, without dlfiSiculty or loss of time. 

I take pleasure in acknowledging my Indebtedness to the Editors, and Authon, 
flrom whose works selections have been made. Should this collection add any 
thing to the interest, pleasure, or profitableness of those social meetings which 
have been found so eminently conducive to the moral end spiritual welfare 
of the denomination of Univemalists, I shall be glad. L. S. £. 
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O coBie, lood antheuM lei as aiiif ; Load thanks to onr Al-migb-ty 



w^ni^rrvf fff^^^ 




To his blmt courts tot as repair, 
And bninbly bow before him there ; 
To him tHioue the grateflil soof , 
had thankAil hymns of praise belong. 

Earth and its depths are in his hand } 
Sea and its isles his wisdom plann'd ; 
And earth, and sea, and slcy proclaim 
The might and honor of his name. 

•3 come, and bow before the Lord, 
Ve 5ivho can best his praise record ( 
Come, and with holy hosts above, 
fiing of the wonders of his lore. 

1* 



BBSPONSSa. 

1 Awake to praise each Jojroas tone, 
To make our holy transports known ; 
Awake each tongne— lift up each voice! 
In grateflil rapture to rejoice! 

2 Give to the Lord immortal praise } 
Mercy and truth are all his ways: 
Wonders of grace to God belong— 
Repeat his mercies In your song. 

8 O all ye people clap your hands! 
And shout, in triumph, while you sing! 
Bing his high pratoe who earth com- 
And «rer all Is sovereign King! (manda, 
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BRIDGEWAT£R« L. SI. 



a^g^^^^l^ 



1=t 



Sweet i> the work, my God, my King, To praise thy name, give 






s- 



1 



2£: 




thanks and sing, 



-m-m-e- 



To show thy lore by morning light, 




To show thy love by morning light, And talk of all 




And talk of all thy troth at night, A.nd talk of all thy truth at night. 



qipq«ip=i.-5; 



I 



?55EE3:i 



thy truth at night, And talk 




thy truth at night. 



Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 
No mortal eare shall seize my breast,— 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word} 
Thy works of grace how bright they 

shine, 
How deep thy counsels, how divine ! 

And I shall share a glorious part. 

When grace refines ray longing heart ; 

For then in spirit I shall feel 

The blessing of celestial zeal. 3 

When shall 1 see, and hear, and know I love the Lord— I love his canse, 

All I desired or wished below, I love his Just and holy laws. 

And every power find sweet employ I love his word, I love his waya. 

In an un&ding world of joy. I love to hear i^nd ting his praise. 



BB8P0NSBS. 
1 

O God, our Father, and onr King, 
Of all we have or hope the spring, 
Send down thy spirit fVom above. 
And warm our hearts with holy love^ 

2 

With pity let our hearts overflow. 
When we behold another^s woe ; 
And bear a sympathizing part. 
With all who are of heavy heart. 



NORTHFIELD. CM. 





powers, 



Kin -die a flame of sa-cred love la 




Kia • die a flame of m > crtd love, Kin - die a flame of 
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t=t 



m 



:p: 



t=t 



g| 



theie cold hearts of onra. In t|ieae . . . cold hearta of ours. 



h 



^ 



'^^=^ 



3e 



sa - cred 



lore, In these 



Look, how we grovel here below. 
Fond of these trifllnc toys } 

Our soals can neither fly nor |o 
To reach eternal joys. 

In vain we tone our formal aonga, 
In vain we strive to rise \ 

Hosannaa languish on our tongnea, 
And our devotion diesl 

Dear Lord! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate? 
Oar love so (hint, so cold to thee, 

And thine to us so great? 

Come Jioly spirit, heavenly dove. 

With all thy quickening powers, 
Gome — sj^jBd abroad a Savior's love, 
' And thA' 'tial' kindle ou.s. 



cold hearta of ours. 



BBSPOJfSBS. 



1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes! 
The earth and seas are passed away. 

And the old rolling skies. 

8 From the third heavens, where God 
That holy, happy plac«, [resides, 

The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 The God of glory down to men 
Removes his blessed abode ; 

Men, the dear objects of his grace. 
And he the loving God. 

4 His own soft hand shall wipe the 
From every weeping eye ; f tears 

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and 
And death itself shall die! lAars, 
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COMPLAINT, h. Jtf. 




Bpare us, O Lord, a - loud we pray, 



Nor let our 



r-r-r-r 



I 




m^^^^^ 



■n n . . go down at noon! Thy yean are ooa e • 



H 



^ 



i 



-^-f 



Ei?: 



t 



?=t 



::c 



Tfiy yeani are one e - ter - nal day,— And 






•«^ 



-ter - nal day^ And must thy chil - dren • die ao 



tzprzt 



± 



:t 



; 



-fi- 



must 



thy 



chil 



dren 



t=t 



aoon! Thy 



■©T-#— ' 



die 



•o 



soon! Thy 



3 






years are one e - ter - nal 



day, A 



:^ 



-I- 



Si^ 






:«=t-4 



And must thy children die so aoon. 

r-P- 



P-R-— •-- •■ 



tti-t:-<!±t==« 




years are one e - ter - nal day. And must thy children die so soon. 



The trifling Joys this world can give, 
A thirsty soul can ne^er supply ; 

A soul, which iiopes, thro^ grace, to live 
In realms of blisa beyond the sky. 

Yet, O my God! I would not slight 
ThesmaUeat of thy gifts to me } 



The least doth give me some delight. 
And shows thy mercy rich and firee. 

But O, it is a greater Joy, 
To ftel my heart is reconciled j 

To know thou wilt my sins destroy, 
And claim me as thy ranaomtd chili 



PETERBOROITGH. C. Bf. 





eve 

1- 



. ry tongue ; His new 



zst 



- cov - er*d grace 



SE 



-\- 







HTMlf. BBSPOM8BS. 

Say to the nations, Jeans relgna! 1 Hark,the glad sound 'the Savior cornea, 
God's own almighty Bon ; The Savior promised long! 

His power the sinking world austaina, Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And grace surroundM his throne. And every voice a song. 



Let heaven proclaim the Joyfbl day, 
Joy though the earth be seen } 

Let cities shine in bright array, 
And fleida in cheerfViI green. 

Let an nnnsaal Joy surprise 

The islands of the sea: 
Te mountains sinti! ye valliea rise! 

Prepare the Lord his way! 

Behold he comes! he comes to bless 
The nations from their God , 

To show the world his righteousneaa, 
And send his truth abroad. 



2 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to core } 
And, with tlie treasures of bis grace, 

T*'**'rich the humble poor. 

8 Q>v glad hoaannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim $ 

And heavcn*s eternal arches ring. 
With thy beloved name. 

4 No more let sins and sorrows grovr, 
Nor thorps infbst the ground ; 

He comes to make his blessings flow* 
Far as the curse t« fhnnd. 
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IslHBOTX. 8.M. 






■«- 



Wel-eome aweet day of rat. That aaw the Lotd « • 





•nse; 



Wel-come to thki re - ▼{▼ > ing breast, And 




Wel-eome to this re - TiTiog breast, And these 



re 




Joie * ing eyes, And theie 



BTMN. 

The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day ) 
lere we may sit and see4iim here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

One day, amidst the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been. 

Is sweeter than ten tboosand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

My willing soul would stay 

In sqch a flrame as this } 
And sit and sing herself away 

To everlasting bliss. 



re - joic tng eyes. 



nnspoirsBs. 

1 Shall we go on to sin. 
Because thy grace aboimds? 

Or crucify the Lord again. 
And open all his wounds? 

2 Forbid it, mighty God! 
Nor let it e'er be said, 

That we whose sf ns are crucified, 
Should raise them from the dead. 

9 We will be slaves no more, 
Since Christ hath made us free, 

Has nailed our tyranu to his cross, 
And bought our liberty. 



THE MOURNER'S SONG. C. Hf. 
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O thou who driest the mourner^s tear, How dark this world would 
If, pierced by sins and sorrows here, We could not fly to 




1^ I ' ' « ' f 



^^^SiS 



thee! \ '^^ friA&ds, who in oursunshlne live, When winter comes, are flown;dc 



/Tk 



iS^^i^Si 



he who has but tears to give, Must weep those tears a - lone. 






Mz^ 



^-^-A 



'-^— 1^- - 




^^s 



Oh! who could bear life's stormy doom, 

Did not thy wing of love 
Come brightly wafting thro' the gloom, 
) Our peace-branch fVom abovef 
Then sorrow touchM by thee, grows 
brigh^ 
With more than rapture's ray ; 
I .As darliness shows us worlds of light, 
r We never saw by day. 

BBaponaBs. 

1 

O, nO) we cannot sing the songs 

Made for Jehovah's praise ; 
Our :iurrowing harp« refuse their strings, 

\ 

I 



To Zion'fl gladsome strains. 
Why do we mourn departing flriends, 

Or shalie.at death's alarmsf 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 

To call them to his arms. 



Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 

When what we now deplore, 
Shall rise In full immortal prime. 

And bloom to fiide no more. 
Then cease, fond nature, dry thy tean ) 

Religion points on high } 
There everlasting spring appears. 

And joys that nerer die. 
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STAR OF BETHLEHEM. L. M. 



When inarshAlleJ on the nightly plain, The glittering host bestuil the sky. 






-I — I 



I 



One star a-lone of all the train, Can fix the sinner's vand Ving eye. 

::f:pzp:z:zT:p-Pzz:zrz::fi;sf^qz:^qi=j. 






Sufi. Treble!. 






Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, From ev'ry host, from eve - rygem^ 

Load. Air and B«M. 







T 



of BelUi 



But one alone the Savior speoks, It is the Star of Bethlehem. 



Once on the stormy sess I rode ; 

The storm was loud, the night was 

dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that toss'd my found'rinf 

bark} 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 
Deaili-«truck, I ceased the tide to stem, 
When suddenly a star arose, — 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

ft was my Guide, my Light, my all, 
It made my dark forebodings cease } 
And thro* the storm and danger^s thrall. 
It led m« to th« port of peac«. 



Now, safely moored, my perils o*er, 
I'll sing beneath night's diadem, 
Forever and tor evermore. 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

RBSPONSB 

When dread misfortune's tempesta rise, 
And roar through all the darkened skies. 
Where shall the anxious pilgrim gain 
A shelter from the wind and rainT 
Within the covert of thy grace, 
O Lord, there is a hiding-place, 
Where, unconcerned,we hear the sonnd, 
Tho' storm and tempest rag« around. 



HOUR OF RES^r. 




There im ttihooror peaoe4\il rest, To monmingwaiidereri 



Q -r tt-u-t:=^:j«-g-i-^ I i I I r i 



t=t 
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s 



given ; There 



a joy for souls dis - tressed, 




rtN 



15^ 



?Se 



<5t 



4- 



SI 



balm for erery wounded bveas^^ 'Tis found a - bove— in heaven. 
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There is a soft, a downy bed, There flragrant flowers bnmorCalMooni, 

As fair as breath of even y And joys supreme are given ^ 

A couch for weary mortals spread, There rityir divine disperse the gtown, 

Where they may rest the aching Itead, Beyond the darlt and narrow Comh 
And find repose-*-in heaven. Appears the dawn of heaven^ 

KCapoliaBa. 
Tliere is a home tor virwy soutsj , e^^^t konrs of rest, amidst our 

By sin and sorrow driven j To us en earth are a iven-^ 

When toased ea lifh*s tampeatnoaa on Jesus' breast we may repoae< 
„,^ "*<*■"» _. , ,« Ner ifear the conflict with our Ibea, 

Whore storms arise and ocean roll^ ^nd feel that here is heavea. 

And all is drear — but heaven. 



There faith ttfts up the tearless eye, 
To brighter prospects given j 

H vievrs the tempest passing by, 
evening shadows quickly fly,- 
And all serene^in heaven. 



2 There is no peace for souls 

Whose sins are not forgiven , 
The sinfol have no present real. 
Their hearts are sad— 4>y guilt 
pressed — 
And stiU thera*»peem iftheavea. 



op- 
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GANGES. C. P. M. 






.0 - _- J.- JLK 11 — i^__45tt:- t-fi; 

Awaked by grsce — a clieerins sotind, Wj aeul in boads of guilt 1 






found. And knew not where to go ; 



ter-nal truth did loud proclaim, 



3-p-i-pi*-?rti:f:2"f:s7p:i-prprpzp|^rrf 






mm 



:wr0. 



•'■ The tdn-ner must be bom a - gain, Or not ttie Sa-vtoir Know.** 



4r: ti^tS— t=±:«z£i;trrEiE~trr:K 



When to the law I trembling fled, 
li poured iUi thuiiderM on iny head, 

1 no relief could find: 
Thix solemn truth increased my palo, 
*^ The sinner must be born again," 

And whelmed my hufiering mind. 

I h«^ard my IViertds with rapture tell, 
IIiiw Jesus conquered death and hell, 

And broke the tenipter^s snare; 
Yet, when I found this truth remain, 
**" The sinner must l>e born again," 

I suolk in deep despair: 

But while I thus in anguish lay. 
The graciixis Savior pasned this way, 

And felt his pity move; 
The siuuer, by the law once slain, 



Now by his praco is bom a^P^ 
And sings redeeming love. 

RESP0N8B8. 
1 

Now, Lord, 1 would he thine alone. 
O take possession of thine own, 

For thou hast set me free ; 
Released fVoni sin, at thy command. 
See all my powers in waiting stand, 

To be employed by thee. 

2 
All glory to our God above, 
For all the tokens of his love, 

By all manl:ind be given ; 
I/et every heart In praise ascend, 
And every note of rapture Idend, 

VV tth song% of joy in heaven. 



HAPPY PILGRIM. C. P. BI. 
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is the pkl • grim** lot; Bow 



HOW nap - py » tbe pn*grima lot; now 
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free flrom eve - ry anxious thought, From worM - ly hope and 
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to nei-ther conn nor cell, His soulab-hors in 




PAVT FIRST. PART 8BCOMO. 

This happiness iu part is mine, Nothing on earth I call my own ; 

Already sHved from low design, A stranfter to the world— unlcnown-' 

I feel the power of love! I all their goods despise ; 

The hope of everlasting good I trample on their whole delight, 

Takes from my heart the heavy load, And seek a city out of sight, 

I look to Ood above. A city in the skies. 

The things eternal I pursue, There is my house and portion fkir, 

A life divine i>eyond the view My treasure and my heart are there. 

Of those who basely pant And my abiding home ; 

For things by sinners felt and seen ; For me mv elder brethren stay, 
Their honors, wealth, and pleasures And nnselx beckon me away, 

I neither have, nor want. [mean. And Jesiis bids me come. 
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IfaiH sovereign luve, that flntU be - gan The scheme to 
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rea • cue ikl\ - en ihrii f Hail! match - lass, free, 
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fFBce, That gave my aoul 



hi - diog place. 
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HVMN. 

Againat the God, that built the sl^y, 
I fought with handt) upliiled high: 
Despised the maimions of his Krace, 
Too proud to seek a hiding-place. 

Enwrapt in darlc Egyptian night, 
And fond of darlinewi more than light 
Madly I ran the sint>il race, 
Secure without a hiding-place! 

But 1o! the eternal counne) ran, 
" Almighty love arrest the man ;" 
1 felt the arrows of distress, 
And found I had no hiding-place. 

Then lo! a heavenly voice I heard, 
And mercy*s angel soon appeared } 
Who led me on a pleasing pace, 
To Jesus Christy my hidinji-place. 



HESPONSBS, 



Lord, how delightful *tls to see, 
A whole assembly woiiihip thee! 
At onee they sing, at once they pray, 
They hear of heav'n, and leara the way. 

2 

O, write upon my memory, Lord, 
The truth and precepts of thy word, 
That I may 1(>ve ihy law the more. 
And serve thee better than befhre. 

8 

With holy thoughts and scenes dWtna, 
Fill up thiH longing heart of mine, 
That fnithAil I may ever be, 
To all ti>e laws derived from theo. 



JOTS OF CONVERSION. 
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O how hap-py ara they, Who their So-vior o - bey, 
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And have laid up their trea - sores a - bove; Toogue can never ex-press. 
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The sweet comfort and peace, Of a soul in its ear - li - est love. 



That sweet comfbrt was mine, On the wings of his love. 

When the fhvor divine I was carried above 

I first foond in the blood of the Lamb ; All my sin, and temptation, and pain; 
When at first I believ^d^ And I coald not l>elieve 

What a joy I received, That I ever should grieve. 

What a heaven in Jesos's name! That I ever should suffer again. 

'Twas a heaven below, O! the rapturous height 

My Redeemer to know, Of that holy delight, 

And the angels could do nothing more, Which I Iblt in.the life-giving blood! 
Than to ftill at his feet, Of my Savior possessed. 

And the story repeat, I was perfectly blessed. 

And the lover of sinners adore. And was fllPd with the l\ilne98 of God. 
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TRANSPORT. 7b. 
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Deathless principle arise! Boar, thoa native of tbe akiea! Pearl of price, by 
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Jeaoa bought, To hia gloriooa likeneaa wrought. Go, to shine before Ua throne, 
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Deckhii mediatorial erownjOo^triumplu to adoniiBoniarGod^to God ntnrn. 






Lo, he beckoDB firom on high! 
Fearless to his presence fly ; 
^ Thine tbe merit of his blood, 
Thine the righteousness of God! 
Angels, Joyful to attend. 
Hovering round thy pillow bend} 
Wait to catch the signal given. 
And escort thee quick to heaven. 

Is thy earthly house distressed, 
Willing to retain its guebt? 
*Tis not thou, but it, must die- 
Fly, celestial tenant, fly ; 
Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyself away*. 
Singing, to thy crown remove, 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 



Shudder not to paaa the stream, 
Venture all thy care on him. 
Him, whoie dying love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed ita roar. 
Safe in the expanded wave. 
Gentle as « summer's eve: 
Not one object of his care 
Ever suffered shipwreck there. 

See the haven fiill in view. 

Love divine shall bear thee through. 

Trust to that propitious galej 

Weigh thy anchor, spread thy aaill 

Saints in glory perfect made, 

Wait thy passage through the shade: 

Ardent fbr thy coming o'er, 

See they throng the blissail ahorel 



fiVENING HYMN. I.. M. 
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Qlo - ry to thee, my God, this night, For 

l»#^^TTT-1=^r-r i ! * m ^ 




M the bloM-ings of the light; Keep me, 




PaTri^l^ 



keep me, Kinf of kiogi^ Be- neath thy own Al - miglHty wlnfi. 







HTMV. 

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Soq, 
The Uls that I thu day have done ; 
That with the world, myielf, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Let my bleat gnardian, while I sleep. 
His watchAil station near me keep ; 
My heart with love celestial fill, 
And guard me from the approach of ill, 

O when shall I, in endless day 
For ever chase dark sleep away, 
And hymns divine, with angels sing, 
Glory to thee, eternal King? 



nESPONSBS. 

1 My God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee} 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why sboald my pasaions mix with 

earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth f 
Why should I cleave to things lielow, 
And let my God, my Savior, go? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense: 
One sovereign word can draw me 
I would obey the voice divine, [thencet 
And all inlbrlor Joys resign. 



Lord, let my soul for ever share 4 Be earth, with all her scenc^ witti* 

The bliss of thy paternal care ; Let noise and vanity be gone: [drawn) 

Tis heaven on earth—'tis heaven above! In secret silence of the mind. 
To see thy (hoe, and sing thy lovet My heaven, and there my God, I flod. 




DETOTION. L. Af. 
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Fttr (torn my tho'ts, vain worid, begone, Let my religioaa hooni alone ; 
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Pain would my eyes my 8a-v{or see; I wait a ▼!■- it, Lord, fi*om thee. 
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My lieart grows' warm with holy fire. And kin-dies with a pure de-sire: 
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Come, my dear Jesus, from above, And feed my soul with heavenly love. 






HTMV. 

Blest Jesns, what delicious fhre! 
How sweet thine entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 
Hail, great Immanue!, all divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories uhine, 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known. 



RB8PON8B. 

To thee, O Lord, the God of Love, 
Who dwellest in the light above, 
Be honor, poiiee, and glory given, 
By nil oil earth, and all in heaven. 
O, through thy Son, to us impart 
Thy spirit, to inspire each heart. 
That so our virtues may increase. 
And we enjoy thy perftct peace. 



TRURO. L. M. 
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Now to the Lord a no-ble song! 



A - wake my 
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a - wake my tongue! 
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WIfL 
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Ho - san - na to th*e 
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- ter - nal nam«. And all 
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his bound - lesa love pro-claim. 
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RBSPONSBa. 



flee where it ihinee in Jesus* foee. 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, in the person at his Son, 
Has all bis mightiest works outdone. 

Grace! 'tis a sweet — a charming theme i 
My thoughts ngoice at Jesus' name j 
Te angels, dweil upon the sound *, 
Te heaTena, reflect it to the ground! 

O may I live to reach the plHce 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing Ms namo to harps of gold! 



When donbts and feara prevailing rise. 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
To thee, O Lord, I lift mine eyes, 
To thee I breathe my aoul's desires. 



2 
Lord, 



around whose 



Praise ye the 

throne, 

AH heaven in ceaseless worship waits ; 
Whose g'ory Alls the worlds unknown } 
Praise ye the Lord, ft>om Zion's gates. 

8 
O, let our hearts and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
And let our works of virtue shine, 
To prove tlye dpotrfne all divia«t 
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Not from the dust af • flic-tion grows, Nor troubles rise by 
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chance; Yet we are born to cares and woes, A sad in - her • it - ancej Yet 
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we are born to cares and woes, A 
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•ad in - her - it^ 



ance! 






As sparks break out f\rom burning coals, 
And still are upwards borne *, 

So grief is rooted in our sould, 
And man grows up to moorn: 

Yet with my God I leave my cause. 
And trust his promised ort^ce j 

He rules me by his well known laws, 
Of love and righteousness. 



KB8POJI8B8. 

1 O tbou, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition's htnnbie sigh} 

Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye. 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer inourn: 

Ilaat thou not bid nie seek thy facet 
Hast thou not said— Return/ 



Not all the pains that e'er I bore. 
Shall spoil my future peace, 

For death alid sin can do no more 
Than what my Father please. 



; S And shall my guilty fbars prevatl 
To drive me from thy feel? 
O! let not this dear refuse fail. 
This only safe retreat. 






ROMAINE. 78 & 6». 
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From every etirtbly iileuaure, From eve - ry transient joy, From 
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every mor-tal treasure, That soon will fade and die ; 
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longer these de - si - ring, Up - wards our wish - es tend, 
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To no-bler bliss m - pi>ring, And Joys that nev - er end. 
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From every piercing sorrow, 

That heaves our breast to-day, 
Or threatens us to-morrow, 

Hope turns our eyes away j 
On wings of faith ascending 

We see the laud of light, 
And feel our sorrows ending} 

In inllnice delight. 



*Tis true, we are but strangera. 

And sojouniers below ; 
And countless snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go. 
Though painful and distressing. 

Yet there is a resi above; 
And onward still we're pressing, 

Tci reach that land of love. 
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There is 
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a fouB •* - tain ftlted wiih blood, 
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Drawn llroin . • Im - man-uePs veins! And stn - nera, plunged be 
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neath that flood, Loae all 
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their gui! - ty staias. 



.-©. 



^P 



Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never loae iti power, 

Till all the ransomed or the Lord 
Be saved, to sin no more! 

CS^er sinee, by iUth, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing woonds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
ni sing thy power to save,- 

Wben this poor lisping, stammering 
tonjtue 
Lies silent in the grare! 



KBaPMraBs* 

1 While shepherds Watched their flocks 

by nishi. 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord carne down. 
And glory shone around. 

2 My God, what silken cords are thine? 
How soft, and yet how strong! 

For power, and truth, and grace com«> 
To draw our souls along. [bine, 

3 O ail ye nnttnns, praise the Lord \ 
His glorious deeds proclaim ; 

The wnnders of his grace record. 
And laud his mighty name. 



Solo. 



CUtfEy yjS DISCONSOItATE. 
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Come, ye dis - con - ao - late, wherever yoa laogniah, 
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Come, at the mer-cy aeat fer-vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearti, 
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here tell your an - f oish, Earth hath no sorrow that Heaven cannot heaL 
CHORUS. 






Here bring yoor wounded hearu, Here tell your an - guiah, 
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"Earth hath no aor - row that Heaven can -not heal." 
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Joy of the deaotate, light of the atraying, 
Hope, when all othera die, Adeleaa and pnre } 

Here speaki the Comforter, in mercy saying, 
** Earth hath no aorrow that Heaven cannot cnra." 
Here brings tfe. 

BBSPONSS. 

Anthor of holiness! source of salvation! 

Thou art our fhthers* God— thou art our stay! 
Bringing our gratefbl hearts in adoration, 

Hf^ra we will praise thee, and here we will pray. 
Htrt brings ^c. 
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▲ - way with our aor-row and fear, We muod shall re - cov- er our 
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home } The ci • ty of peace ahall appear, The day of de - liv - er-anoe 
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come! From earth we shoU quickly rempve, And mount to the hap-py • 
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-bode, The house of our Father a-boTe, The palace of angels and God. 
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By (hith we already behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold. 

As crystal her buildings are clear: 
Immovably founded in grace, 

She stands, as she ever hath stood, 
Ind brightly her Builder displays. 

And dames with the glofjr </ Gkatl 



No need of the sun in that day, 

Which never is followed by night, 
Where Christ doth his brightness dis- 

A pure and a permanent light; [play 
The Lamb is their light and their sun j 

And, lo! by redection they shine, 
With Jesus ineflFiibly one. 

And bright in eflTulgence diviitet 
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While skepherda watch*d their fiocks by night, Ail seJit - m oo the 
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The angel of the Lord came down , Ahd glory «hone around, And 



["he an-gel of the Lord came down. And glo - • ry «hone aronnd,And 



ry«hone aronnd,And 
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glo • ry shone around. 




The an^el of the Lord came down, And 
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ry ahone aoroood, 



The an • gel of the 




Lord came down, And glo - - ry ahone a • • roond. 
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^* Fear not,** said he, ((br mighty dread Of angels, praising God, who thus 

Had seized their troubled mind,) Addressed their Joyflil song: 

** Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To yott and all mankind." ** All glory be to God on high! 

And to the earth be peace: 

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith Good will, henceforth, from heaTen to 

Appeared a shining throng Begin and never cease." [men, 



AtL »S WELL. 






What's thia thHt steals, that steals up -on my firtfine, 
That soon will queiichf will qu«uch this vi-tal flame, 
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it death? Is it deaih? 
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From eve - ry pain and sor - row flree, 



shall the king of 
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All is well, All 



well. 
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Weep not, my ftieiids, my Aiends, weep not for me, 

All is well. All is well. 

My sins are pardoned, pardoned, I am free. 

All is well, All is well. 

There*s not a cloud that doth arise, 

To hide my Savior fVora my eyes, 

I soon shall mount the upper skies. 

All is well. All is well. 



Tone, tone yoor harps, yoar barp« ye sainti in glory. 

All is well, All is well. 

I win rehearse, rehearse the pleasing story 

All is well, All is well. 

Bright angels are from glory come, 

They're roond my bed, they're in my room, 

They wait to waft my spirit home, 

▲U is well, AU is welL 

Hark! hark! my Lord, my Lord and Maaftr calls me, 

AU is well. All is well. 
I lOon shall see, shall see his fhce in glory, 
All is well. All is well. < 
Farewell, dear friends, adieu, adieu! 
I can no longer stay with you, 
My glittering crown appears. in view, 
All is well, All is well. 

Hail, hail, all hail! all hail, ye blood-washed thronf. 

Saved by graoe. Bayed by grace. 
I've como to Join, to Join your rapturous song. 
Saved by grace, Saved by grace. 
All, all is peace and Joy divine, 4. 

All heaven and glory now are mine; 
O, hallelHiah to the Lamb, 
All is well, All is weU. 

BBaPONIM. 

1 What sound Is this? a song, thro' heaven reeonndiqg, 
God is love! God is love! 
And now from earth, I hear the song rebounding, 
God is love! God is love! 
Yes, while adoring hosts proclaim 
Love is his nature, love his name, 
Bf y soul in rapture cries the same, 
God is love! God is level 

S This song repeat, repeat ye saints in glory, 
God is love! God is love! 
And saints on earth shout back the pleasing story, 
God is love! God is love! 
In this let earth and heav'n agree, 
To sound his love both fiill and free, 
And let the theme for ever be, 
God is love! God is love! 

8 Creation speaks, with thousand tongues proclaiming, 
God is love! God is love! 
And Providenee unites her voice, exeluming, 
God is love! God is love! 
But let the burdened sinner hear 
The Gospel, sounding high and clear 
To every soul both fhr and near, 
CKxl is love! God is lova! 
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Though hard the winds are blow - inf , 
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loud the bil-low* roar; 



•wifl - ly we are 





go - - ing, To onr dear na • tive 



shore. 
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HTMN. 

The billows breaking o'er us. 
The storms that round ua swell, 

Are aiding to restore us 
To those we loved so well. 

80 sorrow often presses 

Life's mariner along ; 
Afflictions and distresses, 

Are gales and billows strong. 

rhe sharper and severer 
The storms of life we meet, 

The sooner and the nearer 
Is heaven's eternal seat. 

Come, then, afflictions dreary, 
Sharp sickness pierce my breast } 

You. only bear the weary 
Jtfore Quickly home to rest. 



BBSPONSSS. 

1 With music goitly flowing, 
And k)ve ne'er felt before. 

To Jesus we are going, • 
To part with him no more. 

8 The peaceful beav'ns are o*er as, 
Though storms around us swells 
And Jesus will restore us, 
. With all we love so well. 

8 Though sorrow often presses, 
Yet sweet shall be my song} 

Afflictions and distresses 
Shall bear my soul along. 

4 Then, tho* the world Iboks dreary, 
And sorrows pierce ray breast, 

My Savior bears the weary 
To his e({sroal rest. 



StrPPLlCATION. C. P. K. Si 






Our Father, ^ho«e e - ter -nal sway The bright angel -le 
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host* o-bey,0, lend a pitying ear, When on thy aw-fhl 
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name we call, And at thy feet sub - mia-aiTe fall, O, coB-de-aeend to hear. 
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Far may thy glorioua reign extend } 
May rebelb to thy aceptre bend. 

And yield to sovereign love: 
May we take pleasure to fulfil 
The sacred dictates of thy will. 

As angels do above. 

Pardon our sins, O God, that rise 
Like gloomy clouds against the skies } 

And while we are forgiven,^ 
Grant that revenge may never rest, 
Nor malice harbor, in that breast 

That feels the love of heaven. 



Protect us in the dangerous honr. 
And flrom the wily tempter** power, 

O set oar spirits (tee ; 
And if temptation should assail, 
May mighty grace o'er all prevail, 

And lead our hearts to thee. 

Thine is the power — to thee belong! 
The cohstani tribute of our song*— 

All glory to thy name: 
Let every creature join our lays,— 
In one resounding act of praise, 

Thy wonders to proclaiia* 



ZIOIf*S nLGRIM. 



^^^^^^m 



In songB of sub - Ume a - do • ra -tion and praise j Ye 
BreiJc forth and ex - tol the great An-cientof days. His 
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When each with the cords of his kindness he drew, And 
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pil-grims for 
rich-ly 



Zi • on who press, ) 
a - boandinffiree grace! > 



His love firom e - ter-ni • ty 
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brought you to lore his great name. 




D. C. 



fixed op -on yoa^Broke forth and dis - cov-ered its flame, 




O, had he not pitied the state yon were in, 

Your bosoms his love had ne'er Iblt: 
We ali shook! have lived, and have perished in ain. 

And groaned with the load of our guilt. 
What was there in us, that could merit esteem, 

Or give the Creator dellgbtf 
*Twas **Even so. Father,"— we ever must sing, 

" Because it seemed good in thy sight,*' 

Twas all of thy grace we were brought to obey; 

While others were suffered to go 
The road, vrhich by nature, we choee aa oor way, 

That leads to transgression and woe. 
Then give all the glory to his holy name. 

To him all the glory belongs ; 
Be yours the high m still to sound forth his 

And crown Dim In each of your songs. 
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Hark! how the goa • pel trumopet sonndt, Thro' all the 
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workl the e • cho bounds! 



Je - Bitt, by 
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-deem-iiif blood, Is bring - ing sin - nera back to CK>d, And 
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guides them safe 
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To end - lesa day. 
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Fight on, ye conquering aonbi,flght on, There we shall in (hll choma Join, 
And when tiie «*onqne8t yon have won, With saints and angels all comblnie. 
Then palnw of victory you shall bear, To sing of his rmleeming love. 
And in his kingdom have a sliare. When rolling yearn shall cease to more, 

And crmvn« of glory ever wear. And this shall be the theme above. 

In endlcM dny. lu endless day. 
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MORNINO LIGHT. 
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The mornlDg light is breaking, The darknesi dia - ap-pears, 
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The BOOB of earth are waking, To pen - 1 - ten-tial teani ; 
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Each breexe that sweeps the o - cean, Brings tidings IVom a - ftr, 
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Of nartlona in com • mo • tlon, Fre-pared for Zi - on*8 war. 
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Rich dews of grace corae o'er us, 

In many a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before us, 

Are openin? every hour ; 
Each cry to Heaven going, 

Abundant answers brings, 
And heavenly gales are blowing, 

With peace upon their wings. 



Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thy onward way. 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in tliv richness sia^ ; 
Stay not, till all the lowly 

1 riumphant r«acli their home. 
Stay not, till all iIjp holy 

ProcUiin lh« Lord has come. 



GREENVILLE. 8s, T« & 4. 
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Gent • ly, Lord, O gent - ly lead 



us, Throuf h this 



Oh re - flrwh ua* 
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re - fresh us, Oh re 
/Fine. 
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low - ly 
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of 
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-fl'esh us 
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tears } And, O 
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Lord, in 



with 



thy 



grace. 
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give us Thy rich grace in all our 




fears. 






htmh. 

Though ten thousand Ills beset us, 
Froni without and fh>m within, 

Jesoa says heMI ne'er forget us. 
But will save fW>ni every sin. 
Therefore praise him-— 

Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

Thoui;h distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread*st the thorny road, 
Uis right ham) shall still defend thee } 
Soon he*l1 bring thee home to Qod ! 

Therefore pral«e him — 
FriJse the great Redeemer's name. 

O that I could now adore him. 
Like the heavenly host above, 

Who for ever bow before him. 
And unceasing sing' his love. 
Happy songsters, 

Wh«i shall I ycmr chorus Join f 



Buponsjia. 

1 Jeaus, foil of condescension. 

Thou who didst for sinners oie. 
When thy worthy name I mention, 

And before thee prostrate He, 

O then hear me. 

From thy dwelling place on high. 

8 When my sinfol inclinations 
Cause me far flrom thee to stray. 

When beset with strong temptations, 
I forsake the narrow way. 
Oh, reclaim me } 

Help me then to watch and pray. 

8 In affliction's trying hour. 
Worn with grief, by sin oppressed, 

When the skies around me lower. 
Let me lean upon thy breast ; 
Oh, support me, 

Thou canst give the weary rest. 
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PARTING FRIENDS. 




When shall we all meet a - gain? When shall we all 
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meet a - galnf Oft shall glow • ing hope as • pire. 
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Oft shall wea-ried love ra - tire, Oft shall death and 
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sor - row reign, 



Era w« all shall 
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meet 
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Though in distant lands we sigh, 

5arch'd beneath the hostile sky } 
hough the deep between iis rolls, 
Friendship shall unite our souls } 
And in (hncy's wide domain, 
There shall we all meet again/ 



When the dreams of life are fled. 
When its wasted lamps are dead. 
When in cold oblivion^s shade, 
Beauty, wealth, and fame are laid 
Where immortal spirits reign. 
There may we all meet ag^ain. 



HOW IiOVELY THE PLACE. 
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How love - ly the place where the Sa*Yior ap-pean, To 
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those -who be • lieve in his word ; His presence dls - per»-es my 
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sor- rows and fears, And bids me re •joice in my Lord. 
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A day in his courts than a thousand beside. 

Is better and lovelier far, — 
My soul hates the tents where the wicked reside. 

And all their delights I abhor. 

Lord! give me a place with the humblest of aaintfi 

For low at thy feet I would lie; 
I know that thou hearest my feeble complaints; 

Thou hearest the youpg raven's cry. 

Give strength to the souls that now wait upon thee» 

O! come, in thy chariot of love! 
From earth's vain enchantments, O! help us to fle«» 

And set our affections above. 
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WHITTEMORC. CM. 




Re • li • glon is the chief . . • coDcern Of mor ' • tali 
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here be-low ; 



May I its great importance learn, Its sovereign virtiM 
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May I its great im - per • tauce learn* 
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know, May I it« great importance learn, Its aoT'reign Tir^ toe know. 
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MoreneeJftil this than glittering wealth, 1 O fbr a closer walk with God, 
Or aujiht the world bestows: A culm and heavenly firame. 

Nor reimtation, food, or health, A Jigfat to shine upon the roadk 

Can give sacb sweet repose. That leads me to the Ijamb I 



O may my heart, by grace renewed, 
Be my Bedeemer's throne } 

And be-my stubborn wiU suiba«id> 
Bis goTemment to own. 

Let IWely hope my soul inspink 
Let warm aJTeotlons rise; 

And may I watt with strong 
To mount abcrw the sklee. 



t What peaceflil hours I once enjoyedl 
How sweet their memory still! 

Thit they haire left-ma aching vold^ 
The world 4Mn D9ver fill. 

8 Return, O holy Pove, retom, 

flweet messenffer of rest f 
1 bate the sins tha. made thee moqiBf 

And drdvtf tlMv ( om mj-bnaMw 



HEDITATIOIV. CM. 
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Teach roe the measure of my days, Thou maker of my frame! 



Sig-i^JiSigigfl 



I^SeSe^^I^^ 



I would Bur-vey lifers nar-row space, And learn how ftM I am. 



HTMR. 

A span is all that we can boaaU— 

An inch or two of time ', 
Man is but vanity and dust, 

In all his flower and prime. 

See the vain race of mortals move 
Like shadows o'er the plain } 

TUt-.y raere and slrive,desire and love, 
But all their noise is vain. 

Some walk in honor's gaudy show, 
Some dig for golden ore ; [who, 

They toil for heirs, they know not 
And straight are seen no more. 

What should I wish or wait for, then, 
From creatures, earth, and dust 7 

They make our expectations vain. 
And disappoint oar trust. 

Now I forbid my carnal hopt. 

My fond desires recall *, 
I give my mortal interest up, 

And wMtiu my God my all. 



RXSP0H8KS. 

1 

There Is a fountain filled with bloody. 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath thai 

Lose all their guilty stains, [flood, 
2 
Dear, dying Lamb! thy precious 

Shall never lose its power, [blood 
Till every ransomed child of God 

Be saved, to sin no more. 
8 
How ofV, alas ! this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft inv roving thoughts depart. 

Forgetful of his word ! 

Thy pard'ning love, so free, so iweetl 

Dear Savior, 1 adore ; 
O, keep me at thy sacred feet. 

And let me rove no more. 
6 
If we mnst die-s-as die we rousW>» 

Let some kind seraph eome| 
And hear us on his friendly wiof 

To our releslial bonne I 
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GOOD SHEPHERD. 






Let 

Come, 
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king - dom bless • ed 
come, and reign fur 



Sa - vior, Come, ana 
cv - er, God of 
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Day and night thy lambs are cry - lug, Come, good 




Some for Paul, some for Apollos, 

Some for Cephas, — none agree ; 
Jesus, let us hear thee call us ; 

Help OS, Lord, to follow thee ; 
Then weMI rush thro' what encumbers. 

Over every hindrance leap *, 
Not upheld by force or numbers. 

Come, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 

Lord, in us there is no merit, 

We've been sinners ft-om our youth; 
Guide us. Lord, by thy good Spirit, 

Which shall teach us all the truth. 
On thy gospel word we'll venture. 

Till in death's cold arms we sleep, 
Love our Lord, and Christ our Savior, 

Ol good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 

Come, good Lord, with courage arm us. 

Persecution rages here, — 
Nothing, Lord, we know can harm ns, 

While our Shepherd is so near. 



Glory, glory be to Jesus, 

At bis name our hearts d» leap ;-. 
He both comforts us Hnd frees no. 

The good Shepherd feeds hib sheep. 

Hear the Prince of our salvation. 
Saying, " Fewr not, litile flock j. 

I niyseif am your Founiiniion, 
You nre built upon tliis Rock ; 

Shnu tlie paths of vice jinU folly,. 

Srule ibe nionnt, allhough it's steepy 

Look to me, and be ye holy, 
I delight to feed my sheep." 

Christ alone, whose merit saves im, 

Taught by him, we'll own his numei 
Sweetest of all names is Jesus ! 

How it doih our souls inflame! 
Glory, alory, glory, glory. 

Give him jalory. he will keep, 
He will clear our way before us, 

Tlie tood Sheplierd' feeds his sheep. 
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TUC MARTYR'S SONG. 12s. 
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I have fought the good fight— I have finished my race, And 
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Thee, O my Savior, I soon shall embrace; They may torture this body — my 




spir- 
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I.et thy strength,— Lord, hut gird me— thy smile be bat mine, 
And my soul on thy fkithflilness, firmly recline; 
The dungeon, the sword, or the stake I can dare, 
And in transports expire, — if my Jesus be there. 

Did my Lord feci the scourge? Did the thorns pierce his browf 
In the darkness of death, on the cross did he bow? 
All this didst thou suffer, my Savior, for me? 
Then welcome the fetters, that link me to thee. 

United in sufferings — the promise is clear, 

I shall with my Jesus in glory appear; 

Out of great tribulation in triumph I go, 

With my robe washXi in blood, and made whiter than now. 

I go to my Savior — I go to my God, 

I tread the same path my Redeemer once trod: 

Unworthy, my Jesus, unworthy am I, 

E'en to fall in thy cause— for thy truth e'en to di0. 

Lo! on my clear vision, the seats of the bless'd 

Seem calmly to shine, and Invite me to rest; 

Then unshaken my soul on the pi*mise relies; 

» Though I die, I shall live--thoat I fell I shall rite* 
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COBOff ATION. C. X. 




All hail the pow*r of Jesus' name, Let an-gels prostrate fkll ; 
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Bring forth tiie roy-al ' di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of. . all — 
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Bring forth the royal di - a - dem, And crown him Lord . . of all. 
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HTMN. 

Fe chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and small, ' 

Hall him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Ye Oentile sinners, ne'er forget, 
The wormwood and the gall { 

Oo« spread your trophies at his fbeti 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Let every kindred, every tribe 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him Mil mnjesty ascribe. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

And when with yonder sacred throng 

We at his fbet shall fkll ; 
We'll Jpin the everlasting song^ 

A9d«rown Urn Lord ef ali. 



BE8P0N8BS. 

1 Come mourning sinners, fllled with 
And on your Savior call ; [griei; 

He'll give you peace and sweet relief,^ 
For he is Lord of all. 

2 Come doubting saints, and trast his 
And low before him All , [word, 

For Christ has gone to be with God,— 
O, crown him Lord of all! 

8 Babes, men, and sires, who know his 
Who (bel your sin and thrall, [love, 

Now Join with all the hosts above, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 All hail, the power of love divinel 

Let mortals prostrate fall } 
Jesos! be praise and glory thine-v 
LordqCaJl. 



DETISE0, C. n. 
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beaTenly sound! Ye doubting soalsdlamiM your fear; 
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Soft. 



Load. 
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Hope smilei r« - viv - ing round, Hopesmttes re - Tiv • ing round. 
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BTMN. 

For every thirsting, longing heart, 
The streama of mercy flow ; 

And Iir«i, and health, and bliss impart 
A balm for every woe. 

Here springs of saicred pleasure rise, 

To ease your every pain ; 
And he who here in tHith applies, 

Will not apply in vain. 

The fountain Hows, and ever llowsl 

O hearken to the voice. 
That bids you here relieve your woes. 

And in the- Lord rejoice. 

Df ar Savior, draw reluctant hearts. 
For f hon alone canst draw: 

Display the Joy thy grace imparts, 
Tlid spirit of thy Uw. 



RBSrONSES* 

1 Salvation! O the Joyful sound! 
'Tis pleasure to our ears j 

A sovereign halm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around \ 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

8 How rich thy Avors, God of grace! 

How varioun, how divme! 
Full as the ocean they are poured. 

And bright as heaven they shine. 

4 God to eternal glory calls. 
And points the blissful way 

To realms of perfect peace and Joy, 
Where reigns unclouded day. 
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I have look'd round the verdunt earth, For un - fa-ding Joy { 
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I have tried eve-ry source of mirth, But all, nil will cloy. 
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Lord, be - alow on me, Grace to set the spir - It ft-ee ) 
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Thine the praise shall be ; Sin no more an - noy. 



± 



li^i^liHiili 



I have wanderM in mazes dark 

Of doubt and distress *, 
I have had not a kindling spark 

My spirits to blexs. 
Cheerless unbelief, 

Fill'd my laboring soul with grief; 
What shall ttive relief? 

Or what shall give bliss? 



I have turned to thy Gospel, Lord, 

F'rom folly away ; 
I will trust in thy holy word, 

By night and by day. 
Here I seek release, 

Weary sjiicits tlnds sweet peooe, 
Grace in Us increase, 

Tiiy glory display. 



VmON HTMlf. 
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From wheoc« doth thii union a - rise, That hn - tred ii 
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con • oaerM by love! It flis - tens our louls in such 



iks - tens our souls in such 
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It cannot in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in a Pnnidise lest ; 

It jtrows on Ininianiiers ground. 
And Jesus' dear blood it did cost. 

Mt frlenda are so dear unto me, 
bur hearts nil united in love « 

Where Jesus has gone we shall be, 
In yonder bright mansions above* 

O why then so loth now to partf 
Since we shall ere long meet again ) 

Engrav'n on lmmanuel*s heart, 
At distance we cannot remain. 



With Jesns we ever shall reign ; 

We ail his bright aiory shall see, 
And sing, '^Hallelujih, Amen}** 

Amen, even so let it be. 

RB8POM8BS. 

1 My friends, let us never depart. 
To mix with the cold world again, 

Till Christ has conHtrainnLevery heart, 
To feel that he died not In vain. 

8 How lovely the hotibe where we meet! 

With God*s holy presence how bieatl 
Our rich entertainment how sweet! 

How heavenly the place where we 
rest! 



And when we shall see that bright day, S Farewell, then, if so it must be! 

And Join with the angels above, Though gladly we would longer stay: 

And leaving these bodies of clay, We'll go with our spirits made fl-ee, 

Unite with oar Jeaus ia love. E€))oicing in wisdom's bright way, 
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INTOCATION. 8t. 
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When 



thers sink down 
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view my Im - man - u - ePi 
tune your soft harps to his 



face, \ 
praise: > 
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stood. 
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Te saints, who stand nearer than they. 
And cast your brixbt crowns at his ftet, 

His grace and his glory display. 
And aii his rich mercy repeal*. 

He snatched you tW>m sin and the grave- 
He ransom'd flroni death and despair: ' 

For you he was mighty to save. 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 

I want to pot on my attire, 

Wash'd white in the blood of the Lamb ) 
I want to lie one of your choir, 

And tune my sweet harp to his name ; 
I want— Oh, t want to be there. 

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu — 
Tour Joy and your flriendship to shar 

To wnnder, nnd worship with youi 



IiENOlC. H. M. 
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Let earth and heav'n a - gree, An • gels and men be Joined, To 







To praise the all-a - 



oel - e-brate with me, The Savior of mankind: 
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To praise the all-atoning Lamb, To 



toniM Lamb,To praise the all-atoning Lamb,And bleas the sound of Jesus' name* 
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praise She all-atoning Lamb, And bless the sound * of Je- sus' name. 



HYMN. 

Jesoe! transporting sound! 

The Joy of earth and heaven; 
No other help is found, . 
No other name is siven 
By which we can salvation have, 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

O, unexampled love! 

O, all-redeeming grace! 
How swiftly didst thou move. 
Tn save a fhllen race! 
What shall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind hast done? 

O, for a trumpet's voice. 

On all the world to call } 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all! 
For ail, my Lord was crucified, 
f'or all— for all, my Savior died! 



RESPONSES. 

1 O my distrustful heart, 

How small thy fkith appears! 
But greater, Lord, thou art 
Than all my doubts and flsars: 
Did Jesus once upon me shine f 
Then Jesus is forever mine! 

2 Thou, Lord, wilt carry on, 

And perfectly perform. 
The work thou hast begun 

In me, a sinAil worm: 
*Midst all my fearsi and sin and wOf^ 
Thy spirit will not let me go. 

3 Blow ye the trumpet, blow-r 

The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the iiations knew. 
To earth's remotest bonnd-» 
The year of Jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed tinners, heme' 
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Ho! all ye hungry, starring souls, That feed up - on the wind, 
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And vain-ly strive with earthly toys To fill an emp-ty mind. 




Eternal -wisdom has prepared 

A soul-rerlving Teast, 
And bids your longing appetites 

The rich provision taste. 

Ho! ye that pant for living streams, - 

And pine away and die. 
Here you may quench your raging 
thirst 

With springs that never dry. 

The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; — 

Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

RBSPOMSBS. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on 



A heavenly race demands thy leal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses aromid 
'Hold thee in full survey: 

Forget the steps already trod 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis Ood^s all-animating voice, 
That calls thee from on high ; 

'TIS his own hand presents the priia 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 My soul, with ail thy wakened pow- 

ers, 
Survey the heavenly prise ; 
Nor let the glittering toys of earth 
Allure thy Pandering eyes. ^ 
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Why do we moarn departinf firieads, Or abake %t death's a <- lannif 
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Tia bnt tke voice that 




1 



St 



Je-ena sendi, To call them to hla 
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Why shonld we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tombf 
The grave, where once oar Savior lay, 

Hath lost its fioarfiU glbom. 

That calm repose his presance blest, 

That cold but quiet bed! 
Where should the dying merobsra I^Mt* 

But with their dying Bwpdf 

Thence he aroae^-and now commetoda 
To OS his gracious charms! 

The glory that his truth attendSi 
Deatlt of its sting dlsarma. 

ThoDgh earth and all its Joys badkn^ 

On him ha Ihith rely t 
Oar lift is hid with God in him | 

TbM Ulb pn, nevar die! 

Rfspoiista. 

1 X41b la a span, a fleeting hoar | 
How Boon the vapor flies! 



Man la a tenderi tnnsienidcMMr. 
TiMttB m MMiblng dien.. 
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t The once-loved form, now cold •»! 
dead, 

Each mouniAil tl^onght employa, 
And nature vveeps her comforts flei^ 

An4 YFMksre^ all l^r joys. 

• Hope looks beyond th4 bonade «f 
time, 

¥rhea what we now deplom 
Shall rise in fbll Immortal pr^nf^ 

And bloom to Ada ^a mora. 

4 Then cease, (bnd natufs, dry ^ tma^ 

Religion poinu on high } 
There everlasting spring npp«|l% 

And Joys that never die. 

We eat, dear Lord, the brolMt \kmit 
And drink the flovring wlM) 

And at thy uble h«rt »itB pi WPl w> 
Partake ot^a^ divine. 

i The bro^n bread! tf|e bq^^lM^ 
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How gracious the promiae, how Boothing the word, 
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That came n-om the lips of our mer - ci - Ail Lord ; 
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**To looe and ye wea-ry, ye aad and op 
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Cogie, toom of your 8a-Tior, and ye ahall And rest.** 




Te heart^tricken sons aQd ye daughters of wo,. 
For you the fresh. fountains of comfort o*erflow; 
Your Boufer to the blessed Redeemer unite ;'^ 
His yoke it is ^asy, his burden is light. 
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And ye that have sinned and wandered astray. 
Come, walk in ** the light, and the truth, and the way;" 
Ye proud, from the paths of ambition depart; 
For meek was your Master, and lowly of heart. 

Now thanks be to him who hath given us light. 
The way of the Christian is easy and bright; 
And humbly when touched by the chastening rod. 
He bows to the will of his Father and God. 

When life's stream flows feebly and faint is his breath. 
And his perishing body yields slowly to death, 
No fear for the future brings darkness or gloom; 
No cload of despair overshadows the tomb. 

Believing in Jesus, and trusting in God, 

He fears not to walk where his Savior hath trod; 

Before him the waves of Eternity roll; — 

He enters;— and Christ shall give rest to his soul! 

RESPONSES. 

1 

Farewell to the pleasures which time can afibrd. 
Since Thou art my glory, my Savior and Lord; 
Nor fear I the darkness of death and the tomb, 
Since Thou art my Light in the midst of the gloom. 

2 

Though troubles assail me, and dangers surround. 
Though thorns in my pathway may ever be found. 
Still let me not fear, for Thou ever wilt be. 
My God and my Guide while I lean upon Thee. 

3 

In all my afBictions, O let me still feel. 
That Thou, who hast smitten, wilt graciously heal; 
And let thy rich promise my Comforter be, — 
While trusting in mercy I lean upon Thee. 

4 
And in the last hour, when my spirit may stay 
No longer on earth, but is summoned away, — 
Amid those bright scenes, which no mortal may see, 
Let me joy in Thy love, as I lean upon Thee. 
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IJow sweet to re-Hect on tho«e Joys that a - wait me, In 
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welcome shall greet me, And lead me to mansions pre-pared Tor the 
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blest } En - circled In light, And with glo-ry en > shrouded. My 
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bap^pi-nesH perfect, my mind's sky unclouded, IMl bathQ in the ocean of 
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ple«si)re un-bounded, And range with de-light thro' the ^den of love. 







While angelic legions, with harps tuned celestial^ 

Harmoniously join in the concert of praise, 
The saints, as they flock from the regions terrestrial. 

In loud balleluj)\ba their voices shall raise; 
Then songs to the Lamb shall re-echo through heaven, 
My soul will respond, to Iromanuel be given 
All glory, all honor, all migbt and dominion. 

Who bcought us through grace to the Edfsii of Love. 

Then hail, blessed state! Hail ye songsters of glory! 

Ye harpers of bliss, soon I'll meet you above! 
And join your full choir in rehearsing the story, 

" Salvation from sorrow, through Jesus's Love." 
Though prisoned in earth, yet by i^nticipatioQ« 
Already my soul feels a sweet prelibation, 
Of joys that await me, when freed from probation; 

My heart*! now in h«aven, the Eden of Lova! 
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CHEMTIAH WARRtOH. 




Berraaui of the Ilv - ing God, Wfaen the paths of sin ye trod. 
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Grace restrained the an - gry rod ; 



Bleu Mm-iI - ab.*» name. 
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Sa-tan's boDdnuMi once ye were, Wil - ling cap-tives in hit snare. 






^^i^^^^ 



TIU with mighty arm made bare, Christ, your res - cae, .came. 
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Wow the light of Ihlth b«gln ; 
Be no more the sla-Tes of sin } 
Strive the vieior's palm to win, 

Troflting in the Loud. 
Gird ye on the armor briahc, 
Warriors of the King of light, 
JVcrer yield, nor lose by flight 

Teor dlTlae rewvi. 



Fear not, though a feeble band, 
Marching through a hostile land { 
Guided by a mighty hand. 

Ye riiall win the day. 
FaithAii to your banner be^ 
Ever fighting maafrUy ^ 
Laurels shall be won oy Aet^ 

Fading not awaf . 



»«^ <- 



WH0»8 llttE lESHi. 



•• 
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Je - aii0, thoQ didat bid ua pmj. And never, ner - er faint ; 
Qui - et we ahall ner - er know. Till we from tin are freed. 
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With the word a power con-vey To nt-terour com - plaint!) 
O, a-Tengeua of our foe, And bruiae the aer - pent'a head! > 
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Oh! who's like Je - auaf Hal • le • iQ - Jah. Praise ye the Lord! 
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There^enone like Je - aus, Hal - le - In • jail. Lore and serve the Lord. 



We have now begun to cry. 
And we will never end, 

Till we And salvation nigh. 
And ^sp the stnner^s friend. 



Day and night weMl speak oor woo, 

Imporionately plead ; 
O, avenge na of oor Ibe, 

And bruise the serpsnt^s htad^ 
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• well, my lov - ing flrienda, fore • well. 
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Farewell, my (Hends,~time rolls along, Farewell, poor oarelete sinners too, 
Nor waits tbr mortar« care or blins } It grieves my heart tP Ipave you liere | 

111 leave earth's woes, and travel on, The risen Saviour waits (br you ; 
For I most go where Jesus Is. P, come, and find salvation neurl 



6« 



THE CHRISTIAN HOPE. 



Hail! sweetest, dearest tie that binds Our glowing hearts in one, 
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Hail sa-cred hope that tunes our minds To har-mo-ny di - vine. 



^^sn^sn 






It is the hope, the bliss-ftil hope, Which Jesns* grace has gWen ; 
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The hope when days and years are passM, We all shall meet in heaven. 
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What though the northern winds arise, 

And huwl around our cut ; 
Or ihoiigh heneuth the southern tikies, 

\^t' CH2it our earthly lot: 
Yet siill we cthare the hlissOiI hope. 

The Savior'n grnce hnth «iven, 
The hope when days and > ears are past, 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

From eastern shores, from northern 
lands, 

Frou) western hill and plain. 
From southern climes, the brother- 
bands 

May hope to meet again. 
It i^ the hope, the blis.srul hope, 

Which love divine hath given; 
The hope when life and time are o*er, 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

No hope deferred, no parting sigh. 

That blessed meeting knows ; 
There frtendtihip beams from every eye, 

And hope immortal grows. 
It iM the hope, the precious hope. 

Which boundless grace hath given: 
The hope when time shall be no more. 

We all shall meet in heaven. 



SECOND HYMN. 

Whilst thee I seek, protecting power! 

Be my vain wishes stilled'; 
And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 
Thy love the power of thought be- 
stowed, 

To thee my thoughts would soar j 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed, — 

That mercy I adore. 

In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

Because conferred by thee: 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

lo every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in t^ayer. 



When gladness wings my favored hoiVy 

Tliy love my thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lowcTf 

My suul shall meet thy will. 
My lilted e>e without a tear 

The gathering Mtorm shall see j 
My steadfast heart shall know no fetiT}*- 

That heart shall rest on thee. 

RESPONSES. 

1 

Joined in a union firm and strong. 

No foe oar ranks can break: 
To victory we press along,^^ 

And glorious warfare mafllr 
Darkness recedes, and sin shall die 

Before our banners spread ; 
And foen of peace around ue ii<i| « 

Or far away have fled. 

2 

Our fervent prayers shall still prevail 

Against a host of sins , 
And angels every Christian hall 

Whose love a conquest wins. 
This warfare then let us pursuer 

The van oiir Captain leads ; 
Each conflict shall our strength reuQw. 

To other glorious deeds. 



Then let onr ranks, more closely Join'e 

With shield and buckler stand ; 
A kingdom we at last shall find, 

The promised spirit-land. 
Let all, with harmony of voice, 

In lofty praises Join ; 
Let every soul in Christ rejoice, 

With raptore a)i divine. 



The kindling fiame begins to glow, 

Each heart grows warm with lovr 
And we enjoy, on earth below. 

The bliss of heaven above! 
O thus tbrever may we feel. 

And evermore display 
Devotion's pure and holy zeal. 

In Shlloh's chosen way. 
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man -lion in heav*n. Bonia» bome, sweet, sweet home. Th«. 
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saint! in tliose man-tions are ev - - er at bome. 
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Allure me no longer, ye false glowing charms! 

The Savior invites me, I'll go to his arms; 

At the banquet of mercy, I hear there is room, 

there may I feast with his children at home! 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 

O Jesus, conduct me to heaven, my home. 

Farewell vain amusements, my follies adieu, 
While Jesus and heaven and glory I view; 

1 feast on the pleasures that flow from his throne. 
The foretaste of heaven, sweet heaven, my home. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet bome, 

O when shall I share the fruition of home ? 

The days of my exile are passing away. 
The time is approaching, when Jesus will say, 
** Well done, faithful servant, sit down on my throne. 
And dwell in my presence, for ever at home," 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home,' 
O there I shall rest with the Savior at home. 

Affliction and sorrow and death shall be o*er. 
The saints shall unite to be parted no more; 
There loud hallelujahs fill heaven's high dome, 
They dwell with the Savior for ever at home. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home. 
They dwell with the Savior for ever at home. 

RZSPONSS. 

Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace! 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot eeatel 
Though oft from thy presence in sadness I roam, 
I long to behold thee, in glory at home. 
Home, ^c. 
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The Lord . . de - - scend • ed from a - bove, And 
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bowed the heavena most hi^h ; And un - der - aeath his 
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On elierub and on che'inib-im, Full roy-al-ly he 
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rode, And on the wings of migb-ty winds, Came flying all a - broad, And 
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HTMN FIBST. 

The Lord our God is full of might: 

The winds obey his will ; . 
He upenliM — and in his heavenly height 

The rolling sun stands still. 
Rebel, ye waves! and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar: 
The Lord upIiAs his awAil hand, 

And chains you to the shore. 

Hitwl, winds of night! your force com- 

Without his hixh behest* [bine, 

Ye shall not in the mountain pine 

Disturb the sparrow's nest. 
Ye nations! bend, in reverence bend, 

Ye nionarchs! wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 

To celebrate our Ood. 



RTMN SECOND. 

With reverence let the saints appiear, 

And bow before the Lord *, 
His high rommands with reverence hear 

And tremble at his word. 
How terrible thy glories be! 

How bright thine armies shine! 
Where is the powV that vies with thee? 

Or truth, complired with thine/ 

Thy words the raging winds control, 

And rule the boisterniis di*ep ; 
Thou makest the sleeping billows roll-^ 

The rolling billows sleep. 
Justice and judgment are thy throne, 

Yet wondrous Is thy grace, 
While truth and mercy, joined in one. 

Invite m near thy fluse. 



BKSPONSm. 

1 Great God! and wilt thou condescend S How strangishow awAiI is thy love! 



To cast a look below — 
To this vile world thy notice bend, 

These seats of sin and woe? 
But O to show thy smiling face, 

To bring thy glories near- 
Amazing and transporting grace 

To dwell with mortals here. 



With trembling we adore- 
Not all th'exalted minds above 

Its wonders can explore. 
While golden harps and angel-tonguea 

Resound immortal lays, 
Great God! permit our humble son^ 

To rise and meap thy praise. 
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There ia a aeene where apirita blend, 
Where friend holds feliowchip with iHend, 
Though sundered far by (hilh — they meet 
Around one common mercy seat. 

There, there on eagle-wing* we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more. 
And heaven comes down oar souls to greet. 
And florjr erowns the mercy seat. 
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I'm not ashaniM to own my Lord, Or to de - fend his cause ) 
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Main - tain the hon - or of his word, Maintain the honor 



tit 



e 



E 



B 



■=p: 



i 



-tain the hon - or of ... . his word, The glo • ry of his 
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of his word, The glo - ry of his cross. Main • tain the hon-or 
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The glo-ry - of his cross. 
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Amaxing grace! how sweet the sound, Father of mercies! send^thy grace. 

That saved a wretch like me! All powerful from above, 

I once was lost, but now am foand->- To form, in our obedient souls, 

Was blindobut now I see. The image of thy love. 
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How pleased and bleat waa I, 



To hear the peo-ple ery. 
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" Come let us leek our God to - day:** Ym, with t cbeerftil seal, 
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We'll haste to Zi - on's hill, And there ouidvows and honors pay. 
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Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strength embrace thee 
round! 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's JoyAiI sound. 

There David's greater Son / 
Has Axed his royal throne , 

He sits for grace and Judgment there: 
He bids the saints be glad. 
He makes the sinner sad, 

▲ad humble souls n^oice with fbar. 



May peace attend thy gate, 
And Joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul or every guest. 
Tlie man that seeks thy peace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest. 

My tongue repeats her vows— 
" Peace to this sacred bouse,** 

For here my friends and kindred dwel]: 
And since my jilorious God 
Maken thee his blest abode, 

My soul shall ever love, thee well. 
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Lord, difl - miM us with thy biess - iny, Fill our hearts with 
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joy and peace ; Let be 
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Thanks we give and adoration. 
For thy guspers Joyfbl sound ; 

May the fruits of thy salvHtion 
In our hearts and lives abound. 

HTMM SECOND. 

Qod or our salvation, hear us ; 

Bless, O bless iis, ere we go ; 
When we Join the world be near us. 

Lest we cold and careless grow. 

As our steps are drawing nearer 

To our everlajsting home, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 

Hopes more brisht of Joys to cohm* 
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SBSPOMSBS. 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwellliif 
Borders on the shades of death 1 

RiM on us, thyself revealing — 
Rise, and chase tlie clouds beneath* 

2 Save us in thy great compassion, 
O thou Prince of peace and love! 

Oive the knowledge of salvation. 
Fix our hearts on things above. 

S By thine all-redeeming merit 
Every burdened soul release ; 

Every weary, wandering spirit 
Guide Into thy perftet paact. 
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God hath built his church thereon, Yet God hath built his church there- 
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Yet God hath built his church there- 
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The Scribe and angry Priest 

Reject thine only Son; 
Yet on this Rock shall Zion rest, 

As the chief comer stone. 

The work, O Lord, is thine, 
And wondroiM in oiur eyes ; 



This day declares it all divine : 
This day did Jesus rise. 

This is the glorious day, 
That Our Redeemer made: 

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let ail the chui«h be glad. 
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My crimes are great, but don't surpass My lips with shame my sins confess, 
The power and glory of thy grace j Againal thy law, against thy grace } 

*^ , , * ». / u J Lord,8hould thy Judgments grow severe 

<;reat God, thy nature hath no bound, j ^^^ condemu'd, but thou art clear. 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 
Oh, wash ray soul from every. sin. Whose hope, still hovering round thy 

word 
And make my guilty conscienrecl^an; ^^^^^^^ ,.^,^'j ^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ promise 

Here on my Uearl thf hnrdt-ii lies, there, 

And pust otTriicfH pain my fvr*. Some sur*i nupport Jigninst despair. 
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See the Lord of glo -ry dy'>lngt . See him gasp-ing, 
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ye that hung him! Look, how deep your 
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Heaven's bright melodioas legtona, 
Chanting to ihe tunerul regions, 

Cease to trill thn quivering string: 
Bongs serapbio all suspended. 
Till the mighty wur is.ended 

By tlM •U-rloMrUMB Kin«i 



Shout, ye saints, with admiratloB j 
Fill with songs the wide creation, 
Since he^s riseu fioui ihe grave: 

?hout with )t>y und acrlHination, 
'o tlie rock of your Malvation, 
WHO tt^okm katli fiower lo savigL 
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Be^fore Je-^ovah^a aw-ftil throne, Ye nations bow with aacred joy^ 
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Know that the Lord ia God a- lone. He can cremate, and be deatroy. 
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HYMH. BBSrONSBS. 

Ab aorerdgn power, without )Mir aid, 1 From all that dwell below the iklM, 
Made im of clny, and Toriiied un men ; Let the Creator^a praine arise \ 

Aad when, like wandering abeep, we Let the Redeemer** name be sung 

Btra>rd, • Through every land, by every toiifiM* 

He brought ua to hia Ibid again. 

--, - , , u, ^ * Eternal are thy merciea Lord t 

We are Wa people, we hia care,— Et«rmil troth attenda thy word j. 

Our souls and all our niortal frame: xhy praise shall sound from abora to 
Wbtt lastiBg honora shall we rear, shore. 

Almighty Maker, to thy namef ^111 auiia shall riae and aet no more. 



WeUl erowd thy gates with thankful 
aonfs*. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
Aod earth, with her tea thousand 
tongues, 
Bhall flii thy courts with sounding 
praise. 

Wide an the world la thy command, 

Vast as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth nhall atand 

When rolling yeara abttU cease to 
movo. 



• Be thou exalted, O my Ood! 
Above the heavens where angels dwelll 
Thy power on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4 Great dun of Righteonsneeaf ariaei 
Bleas the dark world with btttvenly 

light} 
Thy gOHpel makes the almple wiae ; 
Thy iHwa are pun^— thy Jiidgiaeiti 

right. 
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God, my tap-port-er and my hope, My help for>ev -er near; 
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held me up, When sinking '- in 

# 



de« - pair. 



w^m^m-^ 






-O— 




BBSPONSES. 



HYMN. 

Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 1 When God reveal'd hisKfacious name, 
Through this dark wilderness ; And changed my inuurnfiil titaie, 

Thine hand conduct nie near thy seat, Mjf rapture seemed a pieasiuig dream, 
To dwell before thy face. The grace appeared ho great. , 



Were I in heaven without my God, 
*Twould be no Joy for me *, 

And whilst this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 



2 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 
Can give us day fur night ; 

Make drops of sacreci sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 



What if the aprings of life were broke, 8 Let those v/ho sow in sadness wait 
And flesh and heart should ftunt? Till the fair tiarvest corner 

God is my souPs eternal rock. They shall confess their sheaves are 

The atrengih of every saint. And shout the blessing home, [great. 



Behold, the ainnera that remove 
Far flrom thy presence, die ^ 

Not all the idol-gods they love, 
Can save them when they cry. 



4 Our Father, God! how sweet tbt 
How tender and how dear! [souod.*! 

Not all the harmony of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. ' 



But to draw near to thee, my God, 5 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my 
Shall be my sweet employ ; And make my soul sincere ; [wayi, 

My tongue shall soimd thy works abroad, Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And tell the world my Joy. And find acceptance there. 
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With sonp and honors sounding loud, Address the Lord on high ; 
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O • ▼« the heay*ns he spreads his dood, And wa-ters Tail the skies. 
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He sends his showers of blessings down 1 Greet God! and wilt thou condeaeend 
To cheer the plains below; To cast a look below— 

He makes the grass the mountains To this vile world thy notice bend. 
And com in valleys grow. Icrown, These seaU of sin and woe? 

His steady counsels change the fhce 2 My thoughu lie open to the Lord, 
Of the declining year ; Before they're formed within ) 

He bids the sun cut short his race, And, ere my lips pronounce the wori, 
And wintry days appear. Be knows the sense I mean. 



His hoary frost, his fleecy snow 
DeMsend and clothe the ground; 

The liqold streams itarbear to flow, 
In icy Ihtten bound. 



9 Songs of immortal praise beloBf 

To oor alrafghty God: 
He has my heari, and he my toagno^ 

To apresd his name abroad. 



He sends his word, and melts the snow, 4 Thro* all the changing soenaa of lift^ 

The flelds no longer mourn •, In trouble and in Joy. 

He calls the warmer gales to blow, The praises of my God shall still 

And bids the spring return. My heart and tongue employ. 

The changing wind, the flying cloud, 6 Bweet is the memory of thy gnObp 

Obey his mighty word: My God, my henvenly King! 

Witk songs aud honors sounding loud, Let age to age thy rlghteousncM 

Praise ye the sovereign Lord. In songs of glctty sing. 
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Awake, my soul, to joy- flil lays, And sing the great Re 
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-deemer's praise j He jiist • ly claims a song flrom me. 
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Often I fbel my sinAiI heart, 
Prone from my Jesus to depart { 
Bat though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 
His loving-kindnees, dtc. 



Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers must Ail; 
O! may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death. 
His loving-kindness, dpc. 
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While with ceaseless coarse the sim, Hasted thro' the former year, 
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Many souls their race have run, Never more to meet us here; Gone to their ink- 
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As the swiftest arrow flies. 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lijthtnin^ from the skies 

Dai ts, and leaves no trace behind j 
Swiftly thus our fieeiing days 

B4>ar us down life's rapid stream ^ 
Upward. Lord, nnr ttpirits raise, 

Ail biilow is but a dreaui. 



Thanks for mercies past, receive^ 

Pardou of our Hins renew: 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 

With eternliy in view 5 
Bleijis thy word to young and old. 

Fill n» with a Havior'H love ; 
Then wht-ii life's short tale is told; 

We khtiU dwi'll with thee above. 
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Jesus, our Savior, for such condescension. 
Our praise and our reverence are au oiTering meet; 
Now is the word made flesh, and dwells among us: 
O come, let us worship at his feet. 

Blessed Redeemer, thou art still our Savior, 
Our sun in the darkness, and our shade in the heat; 
Glory and honor to our great Redeemer: 
O come, let us worship at his feet. 

Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of angels. 
And let the celestial courts his praise repeat; 
Give to our Savior, glory in the highest; 
come, let us worship at his feet« 
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Ah! ^rhither should I go, Bur-denM, and sick, and Ikint? 
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To whom ahoQld I my troubles show, And poor out 




HTMir. 

My Bavior bids me come, 

Ah! why do I delay? 
He calls the weary sinner home. 

And yec from him I stay! 

What is it keeps me back 
From which I cannot part? 

Which will not let the Savior take 
Possession of my heart? 

Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display ; 

Into its darkest corners shine. 
And take the veil away. 

I now believe in thee 
Compassion reigns alone } 

According to my fWth, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done! 

In me is all the bar, 

Which thou wouldst fain remove ; 
Remove it, and I shall declare 

Thft God is only lore. 



BBSPONSBS. 

1 How swift the torrent rolls, 
That hastens to the sea} 

How strong the tide that bears our souls 
On— to eternity! 

2 Our flithers, where are they? 
With all they called their own ; 

Their Joys and grieb, and hopes and 
And wealth and honor, gone! [cares 

3 There, where the fhthers lie. 
Must all the children dwell} 

Nor other heritage possess. 
But such a gloomy cell. 

4 God of our fathers, hear 
Thou everlasting Friend! 

While we, on liib's extremest rerge. 
Our souls to thee commend. 

5 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with them in the land of 4ight 
We dwell before thy face> 
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O, what a • maxing joya they feel, While to their gold-en 




harps they ting; And ait on ere - ry hearen-ly hill, And ait on 
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eve - ry heavenly hill, And aing the triumpha of their King. 




HTM9. 

Praiae ye the Lord aroond whose throne 
All heaven in ceaseless worship waits, 
Whose glory fills the worlds unknown ; 
Praise ye the Lord from Zion*s gates. 

With mingling souls and voices Join j 
To him the swelling anthem raise *, 
Repeat his name with Joy divine, 
And (111 the Dsmple with hit praise. 



Bsspoirsis. 

1 Before Jehovah's awftal throne, 
Te nations bow with sacred Joy! 
Know that the Lord is God alone: 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 Weni crowd thy gates with thankfbl 

songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise { 
And earth, with her ten thousand 

tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with soondlng 

praise. 
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mount I heard the sound ; Gay sprang the flowerets of the mead, 
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peace sa-lutes my ear, Christ's love 



ly voice per-fUmes the air. 
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Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan. 
Hath taught these rocks the notes of wo. 

Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow: 

Behold the precious balm is found, 

To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 



Continued^ 81 

Come, freely come, by sin oppressed, 

Unburden here the weighty load; 
Here find tliy refuge and thy rest. 

Safe on the bosom of thy God: 
Thy God's thy Savior, glorious word! 
May I both love and praise my Lord. 

As spring the winter, — day, the night. 

Peace, sorrow's gloom hath chased away. 

And smiling joy, a seraph bright. 

Shall tend thy steps and near thee stay; 

While glory weaves the immortal crown, 

And waits to claim t|iee for her own. 

SECOND HYMN. 

Look through creation, and behold. 

The wonders of AlmiglUy power; 
Eternal wisdom's works unfold 

In every leaf, in every flower: 
"'There is a God, all-good, all-wise," 
The very meanest insect cries. 

Seasons, revolving in their spheres, 

A thousand rural beauties bring; 
But loveliest of the group appears 

The green-dressed beauty, charming spring; 
The music of whose morning voice 
Bids all the sons of earth rejoice. 

Winjter is death, when nature mourns 

To see her offspring lifeless lie ; 
Summer and Autumn weep, by turns. 

To see their children droop and die; 
But Spring revives their hopes again. 
And breathes new life through every vein. 

How emblematic of that day. 

The glorious resurrection morn, 
When, decked in brighter robes than May, 

In robes that angel hosts adorn, 
The soul, redeemed, shall burst its tomb. 
And in immortal glory bloom f 
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hoar, 80 aooa our traniient comfbru fly, And pleasure only blooms to die. 
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Unveil thy boeom, fUthfVil tombi 
Take this new treasure to thy trust) 
And give these sacred reiics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious Ibar 
Invade thy bounds— no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaeeful sleeper here, 
While angehi watdi the soft repose. 

flo Jesus slept— Ood^s dying Son 
Passed through the graive, and blessed 

the bed { 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his thnmc 
l%e morning break, and pieree the 

flhade* 



BBSPONSBS. 

1 Sweet is the scene when virtoe diesl 
When sinks a righteous soul to rest ; 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves th*expiring breast! 

8 Why should we start and fear to die! 
What timorous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endless Joy, 
And yet we dread to enter then. 

8 Death, like an overflowing stream^ 
Sweeps us away ; our life's a dream. 
An empty tale, a morning flower 
Cut down and withered In an hour. 



Break flrom his throne, Ulustrious mornj 4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Attend, O earth! his sovereign word j Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
RestoM thy trust— a glorious form— While on bis breast I leah my head, 
CalJod to aseead and meet the Lord. And breathe my lUb oat sweetly thaw^ 
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Fa-ther of oar dy-ing Lord, Re • mem-ber ns for good: ) 
O All - 111 hia Ikith-nU word, And bear his speaking blood! > 
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Show his tmth, and pow*r, and grace, And send the promise down. 
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-e-m- 



1^ — 1 — I — 



I — I- 

FIRST HTMN. 

Tme and faithflil Witness thou, 

O Christ, thy Spirit gire! 
Hast thon not received him now, 

That we might now received 
Art thoQ not our living Head.' 

Life to all thy limbs impart*, 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed, 

In every waiting heart. 

Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 

Tbe gift of Jesus, come ; 
Glows our heart to find thee near. 

And swells to make thee room } 
Present with us thee we feel. 

Come, O come, and in as be! 
With as, in us, live and dwell 

To all eternity. 




■BCOnO HTMN. 

Now, e*en now, I yield, I yield, ' 

With all my sins to part; 
Jesus, speak my pardon seal*d, 

And purify my heart! 
Purge the love of sin away, 

Then I into nothing fall ; 
Then I see the perfect day, 

And Christ is all in aU. 

Jesne, now our hearts inspire 

With that pare love of thine ) 
Kindle now the heavenly fire. 

To brighten and refine: 
Pnrify our fkith like gold ; 

All the dross of sin remore \ 
Melt oar spirits down, and mould 

Into thy perfect love. 
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1 I will hearken what the Lord 

Will say concerning me*, 
Hut tboa not a gracious word 

For one who waits on thee/ 
Speftk it to my soul, tbat I 

May in thee have peace and power *, 
Never from my Savior fly, 

And never f rieve thee mere. 



2 How have I thy Spirit grieved. 

Since first with me he strove* 
Obstinately disbelieved. 

And trampled on thy love* 
I have sinn'd against the light; 

I have broke from thy embrace: 
No, I would not, when I might 

Be fheely saved by grace-. 
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O that I had somehum-ble place, Where I might hide froa 
Where I might see my Sa-viur*i« lace, And there be Oeed flrom 
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ter-ron 5 ^ ^"^ I wings like No-ah'a dove, I'd leave this world «o 
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ain-dil j And fly away to realms above, Where Jesus stands in - vlt - Ing. 
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My heart is often made to mourn. 

Because I'm faint and feeble ; 
And when my Savior seems to iVown, 

My soul is fllled with trouble: 
But when he doth noain return, 

And I repent my folly, 
'Tis then I after glory run, 

And still the Savior tbllow. 

I have my bitter and my sweet, 
While through this world I travel ; 

Bometimes I slug, and often weep, 
Which makes my foes to marvel. 



But let them think and wonder on, 
I feel I'm bound fur heaven ; 

I hope I shall with Jchus reign, 
I therefore still will praise him. 

I want to live a Christian here, 

I want to die rejoicing j 
I want to feel my Savior near, 

When soul and body's parting. 
I wAnt to see bright angels stand, 

And waiting to receive me. 
To bear my soul to Canaan's land, 

Where Christ has gone before me. i 
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Lord, what our ears have heard, Our eyes de-Iight-«d trace { 
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Thy love in all thy ways conferred 
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FIRST HYBUr. 

Our children thou dost clafm, 
And mark them out for thine; 

Ten thousand blessings to thy name, 
For goodness so divine. 

Thee let the /kthers own, 
Thee let the sons adore: 

By all be in devotion shown 
Thy praise fbr evermore. 



SECOND HTMN. 

Sweet is the (Hendly voice 
Which speaks of life and peace } 

Which bids the penitent r^oice. 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

No balm on earth like this 
Can cheer the contrite heart j 

No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 
Such pure delight impart. 



How great thy mercies, Lord! Still merciftii and kind, 

How plenteous is thy grace! Thy mercy. Lord, reveal: 

Which, in the promise of thy word. The broken heart thy love can bind) 

Includes our rising race. The wounded spirit heal. 



Oar oflEspring, still thy care. 
Shall own their Father^s God ; 

To latest times thy blessings share, 
And sound thy praise abroad. 



Thy presence shall restore 
Peace to my anxious breast: 

Lord, let my steps be drawn no mor« 
From paths which thou hast blessed. 



1 My soul, be on thy guard! 

Unnumbered foes arise: 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard, 

To draw thee flrom the skies. 



BKBPONBES. 

2 O watch, and fight, and pray { 
The contest ne'er give o*er) 

Renew the conflict day by day, 
And aid divine implore. 
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8ILT£R STREET. S« M, 
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Come, aoiuid hi* praiM a4>road, And hymna of glo - ry aing ; Jo 
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-ho-yah la the 8oye- reign God, The n - oi - ver- sal King. 






r I Birr htmit. 

He formed the deeps unknown i 
He gave the seas their bound) 

The watery worlds are all his own. 
And all the solid ground. 

Come, worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord: 
We are his works, and not our own: 

He formed ua by his word. 

To^ay attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Come like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious Ood. 

•BOOHO ByMIf» 

Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your Joys be knownt 

Join In a song with sweet accord, 
And thua surround the throne. 

The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished (Wnn the plaoal 

Beligton never was designed. 
To make our ple aa o w a Mm. 



Tes, now, before we rise 

To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of that amaxing bllw 

Should constant Joys create. 

The men of grace have found 

Olory begun below \ 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 

From folth and hope may grow. 

The hill of Zion yields 

A tiiooannd sacred sweets; 
Before we reach the heavenly fleidei 

Or walk the golden streets. 

Then let onr songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
WeVe marching through ImnHumel^ 
ground, 

To fkirer worlds on high. 

How happy are onr ears 
That hear this Joyflil sound, . 

Which kings and propheu waiiad 9m% 
And Bought but never found. 



BHIRLANO. ».m. 
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Be-hold the morn-liic aun Be-gin«hif glo • riona way { Hia 
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beama ihro' all the lui'tloaa run, And lifli and light con-vey. 




PIB8T HTMir 

Behold, the lofty aky 

Declares its makeff God, 
And ikil the starry worka on high, 

Proclaim his power abroad. 

The darknesa and the light 
Still keep their course the same, 

While night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach his name. 



Hia laws are Jnat and pare ; 

Hia truth without deceit} 
His promises forever sure, 

And his rewards are great. 

BBCOirn HTMN. 

The Spirit in our hearta 
Is whispering, sinners, come: 

The Bride, the church of Christ pro- 
claims 
To all his children, come! 



In every different land Let him that heareth say 
Their general voice la known ; To all about him, come! 

They ahow the wonders of hia hand, Let him that thirsts for righteooaneHy 
And orders of his throne. To Christ the fountain come! 



Te christian lands, rejoice! 

Here he revetUs his word: 
We are not left to Naiure^s voice 

To bid us know the Lord. 

Hte statutes and commands 
Are set before your eyes; 

He puts his gospel in our hands, 
Where our aalvatlon Ilea. 



Yea, whosoever will, 

O let him freely come. 
And flvely drink the atream of lift | 

*Tia Jesus bids him come. 

Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, I quickly come: 

Lord, even so! I wait thy hoar| 
Jesus, my Savior, come! 
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Hark! the glad sound, the Sa-vtor comes, Tlie Sa- vior promised 
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song. And eve-ryvoicca song. And eve^y voice a song. 
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On him the spirit, Inrgely poured, 

Exerts its sacred lire *, 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love. 

His holy breatit inspire. 

He comes flrom thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye, oppressed with night, 

To pour celestial day. 

He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with the trertsures of his grace, 

To bless the humble poor. 

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome siiall proclaim, 



And earth's remotest regions sound 
Thine all-suiiicient name. 

RESrOiNSES. 

1 In duties and in conflicts too, 
Thy path, O Lord, I trace ; 

As thou hast done, so would I do, 
Depending on thy grace. 

2 Inspired with love, Hwas thy delight 
To do thy Father's will j 

O may thy love my soul excite 
Thy precepts to fulfil. 

3 Devotion, meekness, zeal and love, 
Through all thy conduct shine *, 

O may ray wliole deportment prove, 
An image, Lord, of thine. 




ITAUAN HYMN. 09^A 4«. 
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Come, tkou Al • inigb-ty King, Hetp as thy name to siag^ 
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^p «•- to^ Rniflei Fa - tber all glo - ri - oos, OV all tIc - 



* 



;^fl-(f-#.— (#-+^1^4 



pzzpnjE 






-to 



n - OU8, 



Viiip-p: 



-tr' 



I 



Come and reign 



Ter xis, Au-cient of dayi. 
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FIRST HTMNk 

Come, thou eternal Lord, 
By heaven and earth adoredt 

Our prayer, attend: — 
Come, and thy people bless ) 
Give thy good word succcas; 
Make thine own holineas 

On us descend. 

Be thou oar comforter; 
Thy sacred witness l)«ar 

In this glad hour:— 
Omnipotent thoa art: 
O, rule, in every heart, 
And ne^er from us depart. 

Spirit of poweri 

O Hx)Iy One! to thee 
Eternal praises be, 

Hence, evermore: — 
We in thy world of light, 
Glowing with pure delight, 
With angels shall unite, 

Thee to adora> 
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SECOND HVMlf. 

Thoii, whose almighty word. 
Chaos and darline^s heard, 

And took their flight! 
Hear us, wo buntbly pray^ 
And where thtj gospel day, 
Bheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there be light." 

ThoQ, who didst come to brii^ 
On thy redeeming wing^ 

Healing and sii^ht! 
Health to- the sick in mind, 
Bight to tlie inly blinds— 
O now^ to all mankiniL 

"Let there be light.** 

Spirit of truth and Ioto, 
Lire-givin«, holy Dove! 

Speed forth thy flight { 
Move on the waterti* face, 
Benring the lamp of grace^ 
And in earth's darkest plaoi^ 

*" Let there be light.** 
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Lord or the worlds a - bove, Bow ptouant and how fUr, 
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The dwelling! of thy love, Thy earth - ly tem - plei are: To thine a • 
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-bode, My heart as « pires, With warm de - sires, To see my Qod. 




HTMK. 

O happy souls that pray 
Where Qod appoints to hear! 

O happy men that pay 
Their constant senriee there! 



BISPON8E8. 

1 I sing the gospel day, 
When Ohrist shall finish sin, 

His wondrous love display, 
And every rebel win: 



They praise thee still •, and happy they They prostrate foil, and humbly own 
Who love the way to Ziott*s hill. That God, alone, is all in all. 



They go fh>m strength to ptrength* 
Through this dark Tale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears: 
O jlorions seat, when God our King 
•ball thither bring onr willing fbet! 



8 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound! 
Let all the nations know. 
To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home 



AMSTISIIDAM. ts db ds* 
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Rise, my soal, nnd stretch thy wings, Thy bet-ter por-tion trace *, 1 
Riseflrom tran - iltory thtnga, Towards heav*n, thy native place. > 
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Suo, and moon, and stara de - cay ; Time shall soon this earth re - more: 
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Riae, my soul, and haste a • way, To teats pre - pared a - bove. 
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HTMir. 

Rivers Co the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course } 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, — 

Both speed them to their source: 
80 a soul that's bom of God 

Pants to view his glorious fiica, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourui 

Press onward to the prize } 
Boon our Savior will return, 

Triumphant in the skies: 
Tet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
AH our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged fbr heavelk. 



BBSPORBES. 

1 Praise the Lord, who reigns above. 

And keeps his courts below } 
Praise him for his boundless love, 

And all his greatness show. 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power;- 
Him, firom whom alt good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

S Savior, whom our hearts adore, 

To bless our earth again, 
Now display thy saving power. 

And o*er the nations reign. 
Open thou the radiant scene, 

Of thy triumph all divine. 
That the gloomy reign of sin, 

May evermore decline. 
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B»>hold the glo-rie* oCtheJUinb, AjnidalliisFather'Bthroney 
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Pre-pare new hoa-ors for hie aaroe, Aad Muiga be - fore «B-ka«wB. 
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HTMIV. 



BBsroNssa. 



B^ln, my toagiie^Bome henT'nly theme, I Lon), tend thy wnrd, and let {t ran. 
And apeajt annte lofty thing; Anneil with thy spiriiV power; 

The inij(hty worlcs, or mighty name Ten thonsHHii tih^l) roalms it» away. 
Of Oitr eternal King! And bleiM the saving hoar. 



Tell of hit wondnnia faithfolaeas. 
Or sound hie power abroad ; 

fling the blest promise of his grace, 
And the perlorming God. 

Proclaim snivstioo from the Lord 

To sinAil dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 

With an immortal pen. 



2'HjDw oft. alls' this wretched heart 
Has wandered f^oin the Lord! 

How oft my roviiig thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of hts word! 

3 O that the Lord would guide my ways 

To seeli bin statutes siill! 
O that my God would grant roe g^raoe 

To know aud do his will. 



Engraved aa in eteniHl braaa 4 Father of Tight' conduct my fttl 

The graciooa- promise shines ; Through life';* darit, dangerons road ; 

How can the powers of darluiesa raze Let each atlvancing step still brmg 

Those everlaatiag lines. Me nearer to my God. 



His eTei7 word of grace is strong 
As that which built the sities ; 

The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promisea* 



5 My Father! O permit my heart 
To pleHd its humble claim. 

And ask the Itlisis those wordg impart. 
In my Redeemer'a name. 



BOYLSTON. 

BY LOW BLL MASON. 
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Far fh>m theae scenes of night, Un - bounded glo-ries rise. 
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And realms of in - fl - nite de-light, Un-known to mor-tal eyes. 
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FIRST BTMN. 

There sickness never comes; 

There grief no more complains ; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 

And purest pleasure reigns. 

No strife nor envy there 
The sons of peace molest ; 

But harmony and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 

No cloud those regions know, 

Forever bright and ftir; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 

Can never enter there. 

There night is never known, 
Nor sun's faint sickly ray; 

Bnt glory flrom th 'eternal throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 

may this prospect Are 
Our hearts with ardent love! 

And lively faith and strong desire 
Beitr every thought above. 



BBOOND HTMir. 

Imposture shrinks fl'om light. 
And dreads the curious eye; 

But christian truths the test invite, — 
They bid us search and try. 

A meek, inquiring mind. 
Lord, help us to maintain; 

That growing knowledge we may find, 
And growing virtue gain. 

With understanding blest. 

Created to be fVee, 
Oar fkith on man we dare not rest, 

Subject to none but thee. 

Give us the light we need ; 

Our minds with knowledge fill; 
From noxious error guard our creed, 

From prejudice our will. 

The truth thou shalt impart, 
May we vritli firmness own ; 

Abhorring e«ch evasive art, 
And fearing thee alone, 




BETliLi:iIEM. C. M. 
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Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue, Prepare a tune-ftil Toioe, 




Prepare a tune - (Ul voice} 



God, the life of all my Joys, 
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Soft. 



Loud. 
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A - loud will I re - Joice, A - ioud will I re - Joice. 
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FIRST BTMR. 

MThat glorious tidings do I hear 
From my Redeenier^s tongue! 

I can no longer silence bear, 
rii burst into a song. 



8BC0MD HYMN. 

O Lord, aeoept the sacred hour 
Which we to thee have given. 

And may this hallowed scene have powV, 
To raise our souls to heaven. 



The blind receive their sight with Joy; Still may we hold, till life departs, 
The lame are now restored ; The precepts of thy Son, 

The dumb their loosen'd tongues em- Nor let our tho'tless, thankless hearts, 
The deaf can hear the word, [ploy } Forget what he has done. 

The dead are raised to life anew. His true disciples may we live. 

By renovating grace ; From sin and error Hree, 

The glorious gospel's preached to you. And humbly learn, like him, to give 
The poor of Adam's race. Our every power to thee. 



O wondrous type of things divine, 
When Christ displays his love, 

To raise flrom woe the sinking mind, 
To reign with him above! 



And oft along our pilgrim-way. 
To smooth our passage through, 

Wilt thou, on this thy sacred day, 
This holy scene renew. 



MISSIONARY HYMHr. 7ft ^k 6s. 
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From Greenland'! i • cy mountains, From In- dia*i co ml 






strand \ Where Af - rtc^ii aun - ny ruun tains, Roll down their golden sand } 
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From many an an -dent riv-er, From many a palmy plain. They 
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call us 



to 



de • llT - er Their land (torn er - ror*8 chain. 
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What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o*er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only mnn is vile ; 
In vain witli lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strowo } 
The heathen in hit blindness 

Bows down to tropd and slAn*. 



Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benijtbted 

The lamp of lile ilenyf 
Salvation! U Salvation! 

The Joyflil sound proclaim, 
"nil eartb^s remotest nation 

Has tearnod M«salah*s nam*. 
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THIRTY-FOURTH PSALIW. C. M. 





and in Joy, 



The 
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The praisea of my God shall still, The praises of my God shall »till 



5:3=:tt 



?=|ii 



t 



(9- 



■G 



praises of my God shall 



still, 
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My heart .... . and tongue employ, My heart and tongue employ. 
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HTMV. 

Of his deliverance I will boast, 
Till all that are distressed 

From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 



BSSPONSES. 



1 In all my vast concerns with thee, 
In vain my soul would try 

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 



Their drooping hearts were soon re> 2 My heart, and all my ways, O God, 
Who looked to him for aid ; [flreshed By thee are searched and seen ; 

Desired success in every face, My outward acts thine eye observe 

A cheerful air displayed. My secret thoughts within. 



The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the Just; 

Deliverance he affbrds to all 
Who on his succor trust. 



3 Jehovah lives, and be his name 
By every heart adored; 

From age to age he is ihe same, 
The only God and Lord. 



O make but trial of his love; 4 Sweet is the memory of thy grace, 

Experieirce will decide My God, my heavenly K\r\^\ 

Il(»\v blfBi {}\v\ are, and only they, Let age to age thy riehteoMMnes; 

Who ifi his truth confide. In songs of glory sing. 



liOVE DIVINE. 88 & 78. 
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Loye di - vine, . . all lore ex - eel - log, Joy of 
Fix in w . . . thy hum - ble dwell-ing, All thy 
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Vi-ait OB . . . with thy sal - ya - tion, En - ter 
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heaven, to earth come down! ) 
ftiith - fill mer - cies crown ; ) 



Je 



sua! 



thou art 




eve - ry tremb-Iing heart. 



H-r 



D.C. 



^ 




compassion, Pure, un bound - ed love 



thou art. 




Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit, 

Into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest: 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be. 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

Come, almighty to deliver. 
Let us all thy life receive! 

Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more thy temple leave! 



Thee we would be alwayi blessing, 
Serve thee as thine hosts above ; 

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
Glory in thy per/bct love. 

Finish then thy new creation, 

Happy, holy may we be: 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly declared by thee! 
Changed ft-om glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. 
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Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I, To monm, and mormur 
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and re - pine, To sM the wicked placM on high, In pride and 
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robes of hon - or ahine. 
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But, O their end, their 
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But, O their end, their dreadful end, Thy 
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dreadflil end, Thy sanctu • a • ry taught me so ; On slippery rocks I 
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ry taught me so) 
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■ee them stuid, And all their flm - • ded gain 
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Throngh erery age, eternal Ood, 
Thou art our re«t,our safb abode! [made, 
High was thy throne ere heaven waa 
Or earth thy humble rootstool laid: 
Long hadat thou reigned ere time began, 
Or dust waa fashioned into man ; 
And long thy kingdom shatl endnre. 
When earth and time ahall-be no more. 



A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account ; 
Lilte yesterday's departed light, 
Or the last watch of ending night: 
Death, like an overflowinjt stream, 
Sweeps us away— our life's a dream, 
An empty tale, a morning flower 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 
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8how*d by my God, I 
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my 



Sa - yior. 
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Leave me not, but ever love rae ) 
Let thy peace be my bliss, 
Till thou hence removt me. 



And whene'er in death I slnmber, 
Let me rise, with the wise. 
Counted in their number* 
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Je - tiu, I my crDas have ta - ken, all to leare and 







4 ^-1 1- 






ft^ 



fol-low thee ; N^ked, poor, des-pised, fbr - aa - ken, Thoa, fV-om hence, my 
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all Shalt be ; Per - iah eve • ry fond am - bi - tion. 
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All Tve sought, or hoped, or known, Yet how rich . is 
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tion. 



God and heaven are still, my own! 
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Let the world despise and leave me ; 

They have left my Savior too *, 
Human hearts and looks deceive me — 

Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 
And whilst thou shale smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me ; 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain. 
In thy service pain is pleasure, 

With thy fevor loss is jtain. 
I have called thee Abba, Father, 

I have set my heart on thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may ga- 

All must work for good to me. [ther, 



Man may trouble and distress me, 
'Twill but drive me to thy breast ; 

Life with trials hard may press me. 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

Oh! 'tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is led to me ; 

Oh! 'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that Joy unmixed with thee. 

Haste my soul fVom yrnce to glory, 

Arm'd by taith, and wing'd by prayer, 
Heaven's eternal days before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon stinll close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fVuition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



WINDHAM. L. M. 
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Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk together there, 
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Bat wisdom shows a narrow path, With here and there-a trav-el - ler. 
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MARBLEHEAD. 8. M. 




How TB-rionaandhow new Are tby com pae-«ione Lord! 
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Each morning shall ttaj mercies shoini. Each night thy truth re - cord. 




riaST HTMN. 



Thy goodness like the sun. 
Dawned on our early days, 

Ere infiint reason had begun 
To fbrm our lips to praise. 

But we expect a day 
Still brighter fiir than this. 

When death shall bear our souls away 
To realms of light and bliss. 

There rapturous scenes of Joy 
Shall burst upon our sight : 

And every pain, and tear and sigh, 
fie drowned in endless light. 

Nor shall that radiant day, 

So Joyftiily begun, 
In evening shadows die away 

Beneath the evening sun. 

How various and how new 
Are thy compassions, Lord! 

Eternity thy love shall show. 
And all thy truth record 



8BOOND BTMN. 

Lord what a feeble piece 

Is this our mortal fVame! 
Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis. 

That scarce deserves a name' 

Alas! *twas brittle clay 

That built our body first! 
And every month, and every day 

'Tis mouldering back to dust 

Our moments fiy apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay ; 

Just like a flood our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

Well, if our days must fly, 
We*ll keep their end in sight ; 

We*ll spend them all in wisdom's way^ 
And let them speed their flight. 

TbeyMI waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea; 

Soon we shall reach the peaceftil shord 
Of blest eternity. 



RUSSIA. L. M. 
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Show pi •ty, Lord! O Lord fiur -give} Let a re- pent-ing 
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Are not thy mercies large and freef May 






Are not thy mercies large and flree? May not a sin-ner 
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not a sin - ner trust in thee? May not a sin-ner trust in thee? 
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in thee? 



May not a sin-ner trust in thee? 



My sins are great, but not surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace: 
Qreat God, thy nature hath no bound — 
So let t^ pardoning love be found. 

wash my soul from every sin, 

And make my guilty conscience clean } 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past oflTences pain my eyes. 

My lips with shame my sins confess 
Against thy law, against' thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 

1 am condemned, but thou art clear! 



Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy 

word. 
Would light on some sweet promise 

there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

RB8P0N8B. 

Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford ', 
And let a wretch come near thy thronei 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 
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MORNING HYMN. L. IH. 
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▲ - wake, my soul, wad with the sun Thy 
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dai - ly coarse of da - ty ran; Shake off dull sloth, and 
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FIRST HTMW. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
An'i wilh the angels bear thy part ; 
Who all night long unwearied sing, 
Glory to thee, eternal King. 

May I like yon in God delight, 
Have all day long my God in sight ; 
Perform like you my Maker's will: 
O.' may 1 never more do ill. 



SECOND BYMN. 

Arise, my soul! with rapture rise! 
And, flird with love and fear, adore 
The awful Sovereign of the skies, 
Whose mercy lends me one day more. 

And may this day, indulgent Power! 
Not Idly pass, nor fruitless be ; 
But may each swiftly flying b»ur 
Still nearer bring my soul to Thee! 



Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; But can it be? that Power divine 

Scatter my sins as morning dew; Is throned in light's unbounded blase; 

Guard my first spring of tho't and will. And countless worlds and angels join 
And with thyself my spirit flU. To swell the glorious song of praise: 

Direct, control, suggest this day, And will he deign to lend an ear. 

All I design, or do, or say. When I, poor abject mortal, pray? 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might. Yes, boundless goodness! he will hear^ 
n thy sole glory may unite* Nor cast the meanest wretch away. 



FRIENDSHIP. 8b A 79. 
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G1o-ry to Je-sas for his love, Flowing to eve-ry na-tion, ^ 
Bow-els of sweet compassion move, Of-l^r-ing flree sal - va-tion. > 
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JuS'tice ftod mer-cy here combine, Of- fer - ing free sal 
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Soft. 



Ta -tioB. 
D. C. 
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Here may the poor, the lame, the blind, E ve - ry need-ed blessing find: 
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Sinners, repair to Jesus' arms. 
Why will you slight his favor? 

Now he invites you to his charms. 
Willing to be your Savior. 

that you would on him believe. 

All your transgressions he'll forgive; 

Comfort and peace shall you receive. 
Flowing from Christ for ever. 

Then sliali the heavenly arches ling — 
** Giory to God our Saviorl** 

Angels and saints shall join to sing 
Praises for all his favor. 

Then shall the theme of perfect love. 

Sounding through all the courts abo\e. 

Every tuneful passion lAove, 
Praising the Lord for h ver. 
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ORTONVILLE. C. M. 

FBOM THB OOSPKL HARMONIST. 






Be-hold where in a 
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vine! The Tlr-tues,all in Je- sua met, With mild-est radiance 
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With mild - est ra - diance shine. 
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To spread the rays of heavenly light. 

To give the mourner joy, 
To prench glad tidings to the poor, 

Was his divine employ. 

Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn 
Patient and meek he stood! 

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life } 
lie labored for their good. 

To God he left his righteous cause, 
And still his task pursued *, 



While humble prayer and hnly fkith 
Hid (aiutiug sireugth renewed. 

In the laiit hour of deep distress, 

Before liis Faih«r*8 throne. 
With soul resigned, he bowed and said, 

** Thy will, not mine, be done!" 

Be Christ oar pattern and our guide! 

His image may we bear! 
O may we tread hi^ holy steps, 

His joy and glory share. 
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FICKEniNC. P. M. 
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This world 1« 
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Heet - ing show, For 
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man^s il - lu-sion given} The smiles of Joy, the tears ofwoe, De- 



4=: 



t=t: 






?!it* 



-celt - ful shine, de 

■W- 



Bgj^gi 



1 



^- 



ceit - flil flow ; There** nothing true but heaven 
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And false the light on glory's plume, 

As fading hues of even *, 
And genius' bud and beauty's bloom 
Are blossoms gathered for the tomb ; 

There's nothing bright but Heaven. 

Poor wanderers of a stormy day, 

From wave to wave we're driven } 
And fiincy's flash and reason's ray, 
Serve but to light the troubled way { 
There's nothing calm but Heaven. 

• 

Where's the hand held out to cheer, 

The heart with anguish riven? 
For sorrows, sighs, and trouble's tear 
Have never found a refuge here ; 
There's nothing kind but Heaven. 



SECOND HTME. 

This world's not " all a fleeting show, 

For man's illusion given;" 
He that hath soothed a widow's woe. 
Or wiped the orphan % tear, doth know 

There's something here of Heaven. 

And he that walks life's thorny way, 

With feelings calm and even : 
Whose path is lit from day to day 
By virtue's bright and steady ray, 
Hath somethiDg fblt of Heaven. 

He that the Christian's course hath nm 

And all his foes forgiven— 
Who measures out life's little span, 
In love to God, and love to man, 

On earth has tasted Heaven. 
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CHARITY. 1I8. 
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From gloomy de • Jec-tion my thoughts mount the sky, And 
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realms ever peaceful, trans-port-ed, dea -cry: There joys ever blooming en - 
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■rap-tore the soul, And riv-ers of pleasure in - ces-sant-Iy roll. 
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If such be my portion, why should I complain ? 
Why cherish despondence, why sadness retain ? 
Is sorrow then meet for an heir of the skies. 
Who shortly to blessings unbounded shall rise ? 

No longer IMl murmur, no longer repine, 

But joy *mid all troubles since heaven is mine; 

Then deep in oblivion be sunk every fear. 

Be erased from my bosom each trace of despair. 

Oh aid me, ye angels, its wonders to tell. 
Encompass the theme, in full symphony dwell; 
But still it enlarges — no angel can scan. 
The scheme of redemption, the wonderful plan 
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